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To  all  those  who  sing  and  love  music, 
we  extend  greeting  and  ask  that  as  you 
receive  and  peruse  this  book  you  will  note 
that  we  have  tried  to  bring  together  in  this 
collection  such  songs  as  will  be  useful  in 
many  lines  of  gospel  work,  and  we  send  it 
forth  praying  that  it  may  indeed  prove  to 
be  "GOLD  TRIED  IN  THE  FIRE." 
May  the  blessings  of  a  song-loving  God 
rest  upon  those  who  sing  these  hymns  of 
praise.         Yours  in  His  Name, 

BROWN   BROTHERS. 


Gold  Cried  in  the  fire 


Old  Hundred 


Rev.  Wm.  Kethe,  1561. 


G.  Franc,  1545. 


1.  All     peo-ple     that  on  earth  do  d  well,  Sing  to  the  Lord  with  cheerful  voice; 

2.  Know  that  the  Lord  is    God  in-deed ;  Without  our  aid  He  did  us  make: 

3.  O         en  -  ter    then  His  gates  with  praise,  Approach  with  joy  His  courts  un  -  to ; 

4.  For  why?  the  Lord  our  God  is  good,  His  mer-cy  is    for   ev-ersure; 
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Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow,  Praise  Him, all  creatures  here  be-low 


Him  serve  with  mirth,  Hispraise  forth  tell,  Come  ye  before  Him  and  re  -  joice. 
We     are  His  flock,  He  doth    us   feed,  And  for  His  sheep  He  doth  us  take. 
Praise,  laud, and  bless  His  name  always,  For  it    is  seem-ly  so    to    do. 
His  truth  at  all  times  fir  m-ly  stood,  And  shall  from  age  to  age  en-dure. 
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Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host;  Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

Bp.  Thos.  Ken,  1697. 


Jesus  has  Come  to  Abide. 


L.  O.  Brown.   Air.  by  P.  P.  D. 
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1.  His  peace  pass-eth    all    un-der-stand-ing,For  Je-sus  hus  come  to  a  -  bide: 

2.  He   died    to       re-deem  me   for-ev  -  er,  And  Je-sushas  come  to  a  -  bide; 

3.  When  yielding    my    all     to    His  suv-ice,  My  Je-sus  came  in    to  a  -  bide; 

4.  The   Spir  -  it      of  God  ev -er  helps  me.Since Je-sus  has  come  to  a  -  bide; 
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Each  moment  rich  bless-ing  He's  granting, Since  Je-sus  has  come  to    a  -  bide. 
His  pres-ence  will  leave  me,  oh,     nev-er,    For     Je-sus  has  come  to   a-  bide. 

Se  -  cure  -  ly    I      rest    in     His  prom-ise,For     Je-sus    in  me  doth  a  -  bide. 

He's    in,    and  a-round,and  up  -  on    me,  And    Je-sus  has  come  to    a- bide 
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Yesje-sus    has  come  to 
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bide,       Yesje  -  sus  has  come  to   a  -  bide; 
a-bide,  a-bid< 
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All    glo-ry    to  God, I  am  saved  by  the  blood.And  Jesus  has  come  toa  -bide. 
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Words  and  Music  Copyright,  1898,  by  P.  P.  Bilhorn. 
Frora  "Soul  Winninir  Sones." 
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3    Jesus  is  Coming  Again. 

Copyright,  1903,  by  Brown  Bros.,  Indianapolis,  In4. 

Arr.  by  Rev.  D.  G.  Bacon. 
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1.  0  -  ver  the  val-leys,  hill-tops  and  mountains,  Rings  out  the  shout  from 

2.  Cheering  each  pil-grim,  way-worn  and  wea-ry,  No  more  we  hear  him 

3.  Je  -  sus  Him-self  from  heav  -  en    is    com-ing,  "And    all  the  dead  in 

4.  Com-ing  to  reign  where  He  was    re  -  ject  -  ed,    A  thousand  years  with 

5.  Shout,hal-le  -lu-jah!  Je  -  sua    is  reign-ing,  Je  -  sus,  my  King,  is 
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wood-land  and  plain;  Sing  it,  ye  riv  -  ers,  seas,  lakes  and  fountains, 
fret    and  complain;  Bright  is   the  way      that      once   was     so  drear-y, 

Christ  shall  a  -  rise;"  We»which  remain  shall  be  changed  in  a  twink-ling, 
Him   we  shall  reign;  All    who  are    ho    -   ly        now    are      ac-cept-ed, 

reign-ing  with-in;       I      look  with  joy    for  the  day      of    His  com-ing, 
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Je  -  sus 
Je  -    sus 

Caught  up 
Je  -   sus 

When    I 


to  earth     is  com  -  ing      a-gain.  \ 

to  earth     is  com  -  ing      a-gain.  f 

to  meet    our  Lord    in    the  skies.  Y  Com-ing    a-gain,    0 

to  earth     is  com  -  ing  _  a-gain.  \ 

shall  live    for-ev    -  er  with  Him.  ' 


gio-ri-ous  the    ti-dings!  Let  all  the  earth  take  up  the  glad  re-frain; 
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Shout  it    aloud,  ve  isles  of  the  o-cean,  Je-sus  to  earth  is  com-ine1    a-gain. 
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4    Come,  Go  All  the  Way  with  Jesus. 


J.  S.  B. 


Copyright,  1904,  by  Brown  Bros.,  Indianapolis,  Ind. 

John  S.  Brown. 
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The  Savior  is      call 
He's  calling  the  sin 
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ing  for  strong  men  and  true,   Come,  go  all  the 

ner,the  waiicTrer,the  lost Come, go  all  the 

3.  The  Spirit  is      plead    -  ing,  the  moments  roll  on, Come, go  all  the 

Come' 


I.  The  Savior  is  calling  for  strongmen  and  true, 
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way, come, go  all  the  way; The  bugle  is     sound  -  ing,'tis 

way come, go  all  the  way; He'll  carry  your  bur    -    dens, and 

way come, go  all  the  way, Lest  one  day  He  leave . .  thee  a  - 


go  all  the  wav, 

A-  A-  A-  A- 

come 
A- 
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speaking  to     you Come,  go  all  the  way with  Je 

bear  ev-*ry      cost, Come,  go  all  the  way with  Je 

lone  and  un  -  done, Come,  go  all  the  way with  Je 

sounding.'tis  speaking  to  you,  Come,  go  all  the  way   with  Je 
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Come,  go  all   the 
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Whither  He  leads  thee  by  night  or  by    day, Come, trusting  His  promise.    "I'm 

Come,  trusting  His 
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Come,  Go  All  the  Way— Concluded. 
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with  thee  al  -  way. " Come, go  all  the 

promise. "I'm  with  thee  al-wav." 

_   -0-   -0-                                     1 

*  U  1/  '•  U  1 

way with  Je  -  sus. 

Gome,  go  all  the  wav  with  Je  -  bus. 
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5    Praise  Ye  the  Father. 


Mrs.  L.  0.  B. 


Copyright,  1904,  by  Brown  Bros.,  Indianapolis,  Ind 


Mrs.  L.  0.  Brown. 
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1.  Praise  ye  the  Fa  -  ther  who  reigns  a  -hove;  Tell  of     His  mer  -  cy, 

2.  Oh.  how    a-maz-ing!   Oh,  how  di-vine!    Je  -  sus  the  Sav  -  ior 

3.  God  gives  His  chii-dren  sweet  peace  within,     Cleanses  the  heart  and 

4.  Oh.  come  to    Je  -  sus,    sin-ner,   to- day;  Give  Him  thy  heart,  0 
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sing  of  His   love;  Loved  us  so  dear-ly,  His  Son  He    gave,    To  die  on 
wills  to  be     mine;     I  am  His  child,  I'll  trust  and  o  -  bey.  Walking  each 
frees  from  all  sin;      Joy  ev-er-  last-ing,God  has  con-  trol,    Filling  and 
turn  not  a  -  way!  Tell  Him  thy  sor-row,  tell  Him  thy  grief;  He  will  for- 
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Cal-v'ry.our  lost  souls  to  save 

moment 

thrillin 

give  thee 


Praise  be  to  the  Fa-ther,  the  Son,  the 
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Ho  -  ly  Ghost;  Praise  be  to  the  Fa-ther  who  saves  to  the  ut-ter  -  most. 
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Get  Face  To  Face  With  Jesus. 


Ada  Blenkhorn. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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Would  you  mount  temptation's  wave?  Get  face  to  face  with  Je  -  sus! 
Would  you  know  your  sins  for- giv'n?  Get  face  to  face  with  Je  -  sus! 
Would  you  know  how  great  His  love?  Get  face  to  face  with  Je-sus! 
Would  you  know  Him  as  a  Friend  ?  Get  face  to  face  with  Je  -  sus! 
Would  you    con  -  quer  in    the  strife  ?    Get  face  to  face  with  Je  -  sus! 
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Would  you  know  His  pow'r  to  save  ?  Get  face 

Have      a    f ore- taste  here  of  heav'n?  Get  face 

All    its  heights  and  depths  to  prove  ?  Get  face 

On    His  care  would  you  de-pend?  Get  face 

Would  you  win      e  -  ter-nal   life?  Get  face 


to  face  with  Je 
to  face  with  Je 
to  face  with  Je 
to  face  with  Je 
to  face  with  Je 
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sus! 
sus! 
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Face      to  face,       face      to   face,     Get     face     to   face     with   Je  -  sus! 
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This      to  know, — lie  loves  you  so 


Get  face  to  face  with  Je  -  sus! 
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7     In  the  Name  of  Jesus. 


E.  H.  B. 

Copyright,  1901,  by  Brown  Bros,  Indianapolis,  Ind. 

E.  Howard  Brown. 
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1.  Fa-ther, 

2.  When  far 

3.  When  Je  - 

4.  I've  come 

I   came      to  Thee,  sick   and     de  -  filed, 

a -way    from  Thee,  sin  -  sick   and   sore, 

sus  taught   me    thus  to      ask     of  Thee 

so    ma  -  ny  times  still  Thou  dost  hear; 
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I      was     a 

I  longed  for 

He   gave   me 

I      nev-  er 
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wan  -  der  -  er  and    not  Thy  child;       I      could  not  speak      to  Thee, 
peace   and  rest  as    ne'er     be  -  fore;   And    when  I   asked       of  Thee 
won-drous  power  Thy  child    to      be;      He      gaveau-thor    -     i  -  ty 
was  #     re-fused  and  have    no     fear;    My   needs  Thou  dost     sup-ply, 
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I  could  not  pray,  Till      I    found    Je  -    sus  who  taught  me  to    say — 
through  Thy  dear  son,  My  prayer  was   an  -  swered  and  vie  -  tor  -  y    won — 
to   use 'His  name  And     so       I    came       to  Thee    as   Je- sus  came, 
praise  to  Thjr  name, rest- ing      in     per-  feet  love,  I  come  a -gain. 
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In     the  name      of      Je   -   sus,     In      His    pre-  cious 


name, 


S 


■#-- 


t=t 


^ 


.N= 


3^£ 


* — ♦ 


Lord,     I  come,  sup  -  ply    my  needs 
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8    Oh,  Victory! 

Copyright,  1899,  by  C.  E.  Rowley.    By  per. 


C.  E.  Rowley. 
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1.  I     was    lost,  now  I'm  saved  by  the    blood    of    the  Lamb  That  was 

2.  At    the    cross  there    is    rest    for  the     sin- burdened  soul;  Hear  His 

3.  Brother,    you     too    may  come  for  the     ful  -  ness  of    love;     Per  -  feet 
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shed  on  the  cross  for  me;  Tak-  en  out  of  the  pit  and  the 
kind  in  -  vi  -  ta-tion,  "Come!"  All  thy  bur -dens  on  Him  He  in- 
peace  shall     to    you     be  giv'n;     Ev  -  'ry  doubt,  ev  -  'ry  fear  Christ  will 
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vitestheeto  roll,  And  no  more  in    sin    to  roam.    [■ 
sure  -  ly  remove,  And  will  guide  thee  home  to  heav'n.  ) 
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vie  -  to  -  ry     Is  coming  down  from  heav'n  to    my  soul! 
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Faith  is    the  vic-to-ry  that    o-ver-comes,Andi 
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9    To  Be  Holy. 

Copyright,  1901,  by  Brown  Bros.,  Indianoplis,  Ind. 


C.  C.  Brown. 
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1.  To    be      ho    -  ly 

2.  To    be      ho    -  ly 

3.  To    be      ho    -  ly 
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is    God's  own  com-mand  -  ment, 
is    sweet    sat  -  is  -    fac  -    tion, 
is    cleans-ing  thro'     Je    -    sus, 
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To  be 
To  be 
To    be 
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ho  -  ly  while  down  here  be  low; 
ho  -  ly  is  God's  bless -ed  will; 
ho    -  ly    means  ev  -   'ry  thing      pure; 


m 


n 


*=* 


:fc=t=t 


-M- 


i 


To  'be      ho    -  ly      our 

To    be      ho   -  ly     will 

1  d  vvith-out      it      you 
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Sav  -  ior    will  help  us, 
keep  you    in    ac  -  tion, 
can  -  not    see  heav-en 
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To    be    ho  -  ly  makes  whiter  than   snow. 
To    be    ho  -  ly     you  can-not  keep  still. 
And     with    it     all  things  you'll  endure. 
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Je  -  sus  wants  me    to    be      ho  -  ly Ho    -  ly,  pure  and      clean; 


t=t 


■*-* 


0—0 #^r-H 


r^t 


Z£ — : — * n — vLH^zq^^  j 

A_2 * -N— ^p# # ^ d 


^§B 


—  I 


Je  -  sus  wants  me    to      be  ho  -  ly, All  glo    -  ri  -  ous    within. 
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Hidden  Peace. 


Copyrighted,  1S99,  by  L,.  O.  Brown,  Indianapolis. 

John  S.  Brown.  L.  0.  Brown. 
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I      can  not  tell  thee  whence  it  came,  This  peace  within  my  breast ; 
Be-neath  the  toil   and  care  of  life,    This  hidden  stream  flows  on; 
I     can  not  tell     the  half  of  love,  Unfeigned,  supreme,  di-vine, 
I     can  not  tell  thee  why  He  chose  To     suf  -  fer  and  to    die ; 
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But    this   I  know,  there  fills  my  soul  A  strange  and  tranquil  rest. 
My    wear-y    soul   vo   linger  thirsts,  Nor   am      I   sad  and  lone. 
That  caused  my  darkest   in-most  self  With  beams  of  hope  to  shine. 
But     if      I     suf -fer  here  with  Him,  I'll  reign  with  Him  for  aye. 
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There's  a     deep     set-tied  peace      in     my 


There's  a    deep    set-tied  peace   in     my   soul ;  Though  the 

in     my  soul; 
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bil-lows  of  sin  near  me    roll, 
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He  a  -   bides,  Christ  la-  bides. 
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Can  He  Trust  in  You  and  Me? 


L.  O.  B. 
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Copyright,  1901,  by  Brown  Br.  s. 

Dedicated  to  Xetiie  C  Springer. 


L.  O.  Bbown. 
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1.  So  oft  we  sing    of  trust  in  God  And  rest-ing  on  His  blessed  word  While 

2.  If  God  could  trust  His  own  to-day  To  walk  with  Him  the  holy  way  ;  In 

3.  The  day  will  come  to  you  and  me.  To  face  a  long  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  ;God\s 
4.When  face  to  face  with  truth  you  stand  And  trifle  with  the  Lord's  command — To 
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souls  are  go-ing  down  in  sin;  Can  God  trust  you  some  precious  soul  to  win? 
throng  would  be  but  few,For  God  ould  reach  some  wand'rice;  soul  thro'  you. 
re-cord  books  will  be  found  true, Oh, can  He  put  His  perfect  trust  in  you? 
be    ye  ho  -  ly,  pure  and  true;Oh, Christian, can  He  put  His  trust  in  you? 
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Oli,  can  He  trust   in    you  and  me    To  tell  the  love  of    Cal  -va-n 
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It  must  be  told    to  sin-ners  lost,  To  blood-bought  souls  at  any  cost. 
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12    Follow  the  Light. 


C.  E.  P. 


Copyright,  1904,  by  Brown  Bros.,  Indianapolis,  Tnd. 

Chas.  Edw.  Pollock. 


'  Earnestly. 
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1.  List    to    the  call    of    the  Sav  -  ior,Wand'rerin      sin's  dark  night; 

2.  Pit-falls  and  snares  are  a-round  you.  Dang'rous  the  path  that  you  tread; 

3.  Thousands  who've  wandered  in  darkness,  Rath-er  than  fol-low  the    light, 

4.  Narrow  and  straight  is  the  path-way.  Up    to    the    gates     of    day; 

•4—       H —       -4—       -( —       -J —       -t —       -J —  _  _— ■*  _  _^^ 


^k^k=k=k=fr— jf— r 


1       1       1 


fa?=g=£=g=;:Z* t 


t=r* 


* 


Reach  out  your  hand  in    the  dark-ness,        Je  -  bus  will  lead  to    the  light. 

You  will  go  down  to    per  -  di  -  tion,       Un  -  less  by    Je  -  sus  you're  led. 
Find  themselves  hope-less-ly  grop-ing  In  lands  of    un  -  end    -    ing  night. 

Fol  •  low-ing    Je_^-     sus    close-ly,        You  can-not      lose       the  way. 
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Fol-low  the 

light fol-low    the      light, 

Fol-low  the  light,                                           fol-low  the  light, 
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Ye  who  are  wand'ring  in  sin's  dark  night;  Follow  the  light 
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Fol-low  the  light 


*=k=k: 


V — >— V- 


a 


fe: 


-N— v 


-«-T 


#-i #-i- 


#-*- 


# #- 


S=*=* 


1^  - 

fol-low  the    light, Follow  it  close-ly  by  faith.not  by  sight. 

Fol-low  the  light, 
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13    We'll  Stand  the  Storm. 


Isaac  Watts. 
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j    f  Am    I      a    soldier  of  the  cross    (of  the  cross),  Am  I      a  soldier  of  the 

'  \  And  shall  I  fear  to  own  His  cause(own  His  cause), And  shall  I  fear  to  own  His 
o    f  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face    (me   to  face),  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to 

*  \  Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace(friend  to  grace),  Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to 
o    /Sure  I  must  fight  if   I  would  reign  (I  would  reign),  Sure  I  must  fight  if  I  would 

*  \  I'll  bear  the  toil, endure  the  pain(  endure  the  pain), I'll  bear  the  toil, endure  the 
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cross  (of  the  cross),  Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross,  A  fol Twer  of  the  Lamb?  ) 
cause  (own  His  cause) ,  A  nd  shall  I  fear  to  own  His  cause,  Or  blush  to  speak  His  name.  ) 
face  (me  to  face),  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face?  Must  I  not  stem  the  flood?  \ 
grace  (friend  to  grace),  Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace,  To  help  me  on  to  God?  J 


pain  (endure  the  pain),  I'll  bear  the  toil, endure  the  pain,  Supported  by  Thy  word 
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We  will  stand  the  storm,       We  will  an-chor  by  and  by,  by  and  by; 

We  will  stand  the  storm, 'twill  not  be  long, 
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We  will  stand  the  storm,  We  will  anchor  by  and    by. 

We  will  stand  the  storm, 'twill  not  be  long,  by  and  bv. 
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14    He  Is  My  Song. 

Copyritrht,  1904,  by  Brown  Bros.,  Indianapolis,  Ind. 

Avanelle  Dyer. 
John  S.  Brown.  Arr.  by  L.  0.  B. 
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1.  I     have  a  rest  within     my  soul, Tho' tests  and  tri  -  als  o'er  me  roll; 

2.  When  in  the  fight  for  God  my  King, This  cho-rus  thro'  my  soul  doth  ring; 

3.  Should  deepest  darkness  round  me  fall,  Up-on     the  Savior's  name  I*d  call ; 

4.  When  I  get  there  where  angels  dwell,  And  heaven's  courts  with  mu  -  sic  swell, 
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When  all    a-bout  my  bark  goes  wrong,  I    look  to  Christ.  He  is  my  song. 

Although  the  fight  be  hard  and  long.  Still  I      can  sing,  He  is  my  song. 

His  pres-ence  keeps  me  ev-er  strong.  With  hope  I'll  sing,  He  is  my  song. 

I'll  join    me  to  that  blood-washed  throng,And  sing  a-gain,  He  is  my  song. 
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is     my  song, 
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15    Jesus  Will  Tell  Me. 

Copyright,  1904,  by  Brown  Bros.,  Indianapolis,  Ind. 

Arr.  by  L.  0.  B.  Chas.  Edw.  Pollock. 
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1.  Once      I  was  wea  -  ry    toil  -insr  on  life's  way,  Once    I  was  long  -ing 

2.  When     I  was  doubting, turn-ing  here  and  there,  While  sin  and  dan-ger 

3.  For    He  hath  told  me,   in   His  ho  -  ly   word,  That  ev-'ry  prayer  will 
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for  some  brighter  day,  Till  with  my  bur  -  den  I  to  Christ  did  go, 
met  me  ev-'ry-where.  And  as  I  asked  Him,  sim-ply  trust-ing,  too, 
lov  -  ing  -  ly    be  heard;  So       in  His  strength  I     safe  -  ly  jour-  ney  thro', 
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And    He  has  told  me    just  what    to      do. 

Then  Je-sus  told  me    just  what    to      do.  \    Je  -   sus  will  tell  me, 

Trust- ing  in  Him  who knowswhat     to      do. 
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Je  -  sus  will  tell  me,      Yes,    He  will  tell  me       just  what    to     do; 
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Je-sus  will  tell  me,  Je-sus  will  tell  me,  Yes, He  will  tell  me  just  what  to  do. 
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16.      Sing  His  Praise. 

Copyright,  1902,  by  Brown  Brothers,  Indianapolis,  Ind. 


I,.  O.  B. 


I,.  O.  Brown. 
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1.  Forward  move, ye  soldiers  of     the    liv  -  ing  God, Sing  His 

2.  Shout  a-loud,ye  peo  -pie, and  His  name  a-dore,  Sing  His 

3.  Be         a  val-iant  sol-dier,rout-ing  ev  -  'ry    sin, Sing  His 

4.  He       is  watching  o'er  us  with  His  lov-ing  eye,  Sing  His 

5.  When  the  battle's  o  -  ver  and  the  conflict's  won, Sing  His 
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praise, 

praise, 
praise, 
praise, 
praise, 
Sing 
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His  praise, 
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sing  His  praise; 
sing  His  praise; 
sing  His  praise; 
sing  His  praise; 
sing  His  praise; 
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sing  His  praise; 


Lift  the  blood-stained  banner  where  the  saints  have  trod, 
He  shall  gain  the  conquest, reign  for-ev  -  er-more, 
Christ, the  great  Je-ho-vah, will  be    sure  to    win, 
All  the  faithful  ones  He  will  their  needs  sup  -ply, 
Sor  -    row  will  be  end  -  ed  and  our  joy  be  -  gun, 
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Sing  His  praise,  sing  His  praise."         Sing  His  praise,  sing 

Sing  His  praise,  sing  His  praise.  Sing  His  praise, 
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praise,  Let  the  glo  -  ry  in  your  soul  sing  His  praise;  Sing 

sing  His  praise,  sini;  His  praise; 
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praise,        sing  His  praise.  While  the  endless  ages  roll, sing  His  praise. 
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sing  His  praise. 
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17      Beneath  the  Shade  of  the  Cross. 


COPYRIGHT  IB93I  BY  CMAS.  H.  QABRIEL. 


Owned  by  Brown  Bros.,  Indianapolis. 
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If  you  want  par -don,  and  in  -  fi-nite  peace,  If  you  want  sighing  and 

If  you  want  Je  -  sus    to  reign  in  your  soul, Plunge  in    the  fount-ain  and 

If  you  want  ho ldness, take  part  in  the  fight;  If  you  want  pur  -  i  -  ty, 

If  you  want  ho  -  li- ness,clingtothecross.Counting  the  rich-es     of 
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sor  -  row  to  cease,  Look  up    to     Je  -   sus  who  died  on    the   tree  To 
you  shall  he  whole,  Washed  in  the  blood  of    the    cm  -  ci  -  fied  One,  En- 
walk  in   the  light;   If   you  want  lib    -    er  -  ty,  shout,  and  he    free,  En- 
earth  as  but  dross;  Down  at   His  feet  you'll  be  wealth-y  and  wise,  En- 
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pur-chase  a      full    sal  -  va  -  tion.  ~j 
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joy  -  ing     a      full    sal  -  va  -  tion. 


f-      •       *-*-     f 


• — #- 


t=t 


.#_r^_*_^_ft_A 


|— r— 1=^ 


k   b   b     b   I 


♦  ,-f^f  -  ?  J, 


P 


S3 


Count-ing  the  jew  -  els    of     earth  but  dross.  Cleansed  in   the  blood    that 
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flowed  from  His    side,     En  -  joy  -  ing 
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full      sal  -  va  -    tion. 
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18    When  the  Saints  Are  Marching  In, 


Katuarine  E.  Puryip, 


COPYRIGHT,  -.896,    EY  J.  U.   BLACK. 

used  er  pes. 


J.  M.  Black. 
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1.  Thro'  the  shining  gate,  Where  the  an -gels  wait.  When  the  saints. . ..  are 

2.  Part-ed  friends  shall  meet.On  the  gold-en  street.  When  the  saints are 

3.  Ev-'ry  tongue  and  race  Shall  extol  God's  grace,  When  the  saints ....  are 

4.  '*To  the  Lamb  once  slain,  But  who  lives  a-gain,  When  the  saints  ...  are 

When  the  saints  are 
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marching  in. 
marching  in, 
marching  in, 
marching  in, 


are  marching  in, 


The  redeemed  shall  corae,And  be  crowned  at  home, 
Spotless  robes  uhali  wear,  Victors*  pdms  shall  bear, 
And  the  blood -washed  throng  Shall  repeat  the  song. 
We  shall  of-fer  praise  Thro'  e-ter-  nal  days. ' 
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When  the  saints are  marching  in.  When  the  saints are  marching 

When  the  saints  WThen  the  saints 
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in.  When  the  saints. . . .  are  marching  in,  Joyful 

are  marching  in,  When  the  saints  are  marching  in, 
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songs  of  salvation  thro'  the  sky  shall  ring,  When  the  saints  are  marching  in. 

When  the  saints  marching  in. 
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The  Hallelujah  Side. 


Copyright,  1898,  by  John  J.  Hood.    By  Per. 

Johnson  Oatman,  Jr.  J.  Howard  Entwisle. 
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1.  Once  a  sin  -  ner  far  from  Je  -  sus,    I  was  perishing  with  cold,  But  the 

2.  Tho'  the  world  may  sweep  a-round  me  with  her  dazzle  and  her  dreams,  Yet  I 

3.  Not  for  all  earth's  golden  millions  would  I  leave  this  precious  place,  Tho' the 

4.  Here  the  sun  is     al-ways  shining,  here  the  sky'is  always  bright ;  'Tis  no 

5.  And  up-on  the  streets  of  glo-ry,  when  we  reach  the  other  shore,  And  have 
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blessed  Savior  heard  me  when  I  cried ;  Then  He  threw  His  robe  around  me.  and  He 

en  -  vy  not  her  vanities  and  pride.  For  my  soul  looks  up  to  heaven,  where  the 

tempter  to  persuade  me  oft  has  tried,  For  I'm  safe  in  God's  pavilion,  happy 

place  for  gloomy  Christians  to  a-bide,  For  my  soul  is  filled  with  music  and  my 

safelv  crossed  the  Jordan's  rollingtide,  You  willfind  me  shouting  "Glory"  just  out- 
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led  me    to  His  fold,  AndI'mliv-ing  on  the  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  side. 

golden  sunlight  gleams,  And  I'm  liv-ing  on  the  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  side. 

in  His  love  and  grace,  AndI'mliv-ing  on  the  hal  -  le  -  lu -jah  side. 

heart  with  great  delight,  AndI'mliv-ing  on  the  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  side. 

side  my  mansion  door,  Where  I'm  liv-ing  on  the  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  side. 

i    r*  J"  -0-    h  ■  ■    j 

^7-f — 9 1 i 9 I— -V VAV ^ b » — ^ — ^ — * m- 

^ - — -y — * ' • 1/ ^ ^— ^ ^~ 

D.  S.—win-dows    of   my  soul.  And  I'm    liv  -  ing    on      the     hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  side. 
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Oh,  glo  -  ry  be    to     Je  -  sus,  let  the  hal  -  le  -  lu-  jahs  roll ;  Help  me 
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20    We  Shall  Win  the  Day. 

Copyright,  1903,  by  Brown  Bros.,  Indianapolis,  Iud. 

E.  E.  Wood. 
E.  E.  W.  Har.  by  L.  0.  B. 
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I'm  so  glad  I  joined  this  holy  band, Eating  grapes  and  honey  from  His  hand; 
Some  folks  say  we're  nothing  else  but  cranks;  It's  because  we've  left  the  devil's  ranks; 
Some  folks  wonder  why  we  step  so  light;  It's  because  we  know  our  hearts  are  right; 
You  may  wonder  why  we  jump  and  shout;  It's  because  the  old  man's  taken  out; 
When  He  comes  to  take  His  bride  so  fair,  We  shall  rise  to  meet  Him  in  the  air; 
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Joined  it,  joined  it, 

of   course    I    joined  it,  Joined  the    ho  -  ly  band. 

Left    it,     left    it, 

of    course  we've  left  it,     Left    the  dev  -  iFs  ranks. 

Know  it,   know  it, 

of    course  we    know  it,  Know  our  hearts  are  right. 

Won-der,  won-der, 

of    course  you    won-der  Why  we  jump  and  shout. 

Meet  Him, meet  Him 

of    course  we'll  meet  Him, Meet  Him  in     the   air. 
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Win  it?    win    it? 

of  course  we'll  win  it,     We  shall  win 
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21    Don't  Turn  Him  Away. 


J.  H.  S. 


John  H.  Shilling. 
Air.  by  L.  O.  Brown. 
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be  -  fore;      Now  o    -  pen     your  heart  and 

blood  cost;      And   if      you      re  -  fuse      to 
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ac  -  cept    Him, 

CV        o          a 

1       1       . 

^        il.^        Si           —         'i— 

;*-!.,      *         * 

•J       W                                         :     J 

1*   *   1* 

\      V    \J        w 

1  - — 1        ^ 

>       >     y      u      «• 

p 

I     1 

i 

n       N 

K      L               N      N 

Chorus. 

v 

i  V  i     . 

J       *      k.             I '      v 

1       1     1 

1          N 

\ 

. 

/£?=— 

. — *    h  4   «   j^ 

-1—         N 

-. * — 

-« — 

— J2 — 

{(])    . 

— * — 3 — .      ^ — -d — *— 

-w1  •  *— t — # 

.        . 

.     * 

# 

y          \,  •     -  i  — »    u 

9 

# 

0,  wand' rer,  don't  turn  Him  a  -  way.      ) 
0,      sin -ner,  re  -  ject  Him  no    more.     [-  Don't  turn  Him 
Your  soul  will  for  -  ev  -  er    be    lost.       ) 

a  -  way, 
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way;    He    calls  thee  to  -  day;    Be  -  lov  -  ed,  don't  turn  Him  a  -  way. 


^^ 


9 


■^— .- 


Copyright,  1900,  by  Brown  Bros.  Indianapolis,  Ind. 


22    Not  Made  With  Hands. 

Copyright,  1900,  by  Brown  Lirus.,  Indianapolis,  Ind, 

Arr.  by  John  S.  Brown.  Arr.  by  Miss  Avanelle  Dyer. 


1.  Christ  went  a  build-ing       to       pre  -  pare,  Not  made  with  hands, 

2.  Put       on  the     ar  -  mor     of       our   God,    Not  made  with  hands, 

3.  Keep  fight-ing   sin,  that     aw    -  ful      foe.    Not  made  with  hands, 

4.  Then  come  up    chil-dren  get    your  crown,  Not  made  with  hands, 

5.  That      cit  -  y's  built  with  pre  -  cious  stone,  Not  made  with  hands, 
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And   'twill    be  deck'd 

with    jew  -  els     rare,    Not 

made       with  hands. 

And    take     the  path 

our     Cap  -  tain  trod,  Not 

made       with  hands. 

Un    -  til      you   hear 

the     trum  -  pet  blow,  Not 

made       with  hands. 

When  you   have  laid 

your     ar   -mor  down,  Not 

made       with  hands. 

With  -    in   we'll  gath 

-  er   'round  the  throne  Not 

made       with  hands. 
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I  know,  I  know  1     have     an  -  oth   -  er  build  -  ing; 

I  know,  I  know, 
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I    know,  I    know 

I      know,  I     know, 
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23    Training  for  Jesus. 

Dedicated  to  Friends  Bible  Institute,  Cleveland,  O. 

John  S.  Brown.  L.  O.  Brown. 
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sus  our     Cap -tain    and    Lord,  Read-  y 
sus     a        life     pure    and    true,    Will  -  ing 
sus  thro'  sun  -  shine   or     cloud,    Tell  -  ing 
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move   when  He      speaketh      the   word,    Search-ing      the     scriptures  and 

tread       in     the     way    with     the      few,      Filled  with     a      long  -  ing    to 

sto   -    ry      of    God's  love       a  -  broad,    Keep -ing      our     lives  with  hu- 

.9 * 0 0 9 f-l r-0 9 f" £-! ^ 0— 


£=*= 


:*?: 


-y — 


!~fl"l             K           IS        ~*        i 

,i    -A K      -PS P K 

"  Is      ^ 

'Vwb       ,N        1        j        J 

A        J"       m        •    *       jN        N 

1         s 

4           •         j          4         _i 

*           _i           * 

V-  W       j|       *       9       «   • 

*      4      *      9*9      m 

#           #           •           *    • 

•s        -#■     -*■                                                                    ♦                 -#■•*■-#■* 
nev  -  er      in    vain,    Rich  is     the  har  -  vest  and     great    is       the     gain. 
stand  ev  -  'ry    test,    Anx-ious  for  noth  -  ing  yet     want  -  ing  God's  best, 
mil  -  i  -  ty  'shod,  This   is    our   mot  -  to  "for  -   ev    -  er       for     God." 
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Give  us  theBi-ble     ev  -  er     'tis  new,     Bi  -  ble  blest  sto  -  ry  of       love^ 
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Give    us    the    Bi  -  ble    ho  -  ly   and  true,  Bread  to    the  soul  from  a- bove. 
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24    When  I  See  the  Blood. 

By  Foot  Bros.,  not  copyrighted.    Let  no  one  do  so.     May  this  song  ever  be  free 
to  be  published  for  the  glorv  of  God. 

John  and  E.  A.  H.  J  G  F 

. L_  N 


i 


t^r^t 


1.  Christ  our    Re-deem  -er    died    on    the  cross,  Died  for    the  sin  -  ner, 

2.  Chief -est    of    sin -tiers,   Je  •  sus  will  save;    All      He  has  prorn-ised, 

3.  Judgment   is  com -ing,   all     will    be  there,  Each  one    re-ceiv-ing 

4.  Oh,  great  com-pas  -  sion !    0    boundless  love!      0  lov  -  ing  kind-ness, 
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His  due; 
He  do; 
His  due; 
and  true ! 
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Sprin-kle  your  soul  with  the  blood  of    the  Lamb, 
Wash  in     the  foun  -  tain        o  -  pened  for  sin, 
Hide  in      the  sav  -   ing,       sin-cleans-ing  blood, 
Find  peace  and  shel  -  ter^       un  -  der    the  blood, 
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And    I      will  pass,  will    pass     o  -  ver  you. 


When  I 


When  I 
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blood,  When  I  see    the  blood,  When  I  seethe 

6ee    the  blood,  When   I  see      the  blood,  When  I 
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blood,  I    will  pass,     I     will  pass     o  -  ver  you. 

6ee    the  blood,  o- ver  you. 
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25    My  Blessed  Savior  Comes. 


Copyright,  1901,  by  Brown  Bros,  Indianapolis,  Ind. 


Howard  Brown. 


L.  O.  Brown. 
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1.  Go    her  -    aid    the  sto  -  ry,      The  King       in      His  glo  -  ry,  Is 

2.  We  know    not    the   ho  -  ur,    When    in     might  -  y  pow  -  er,  The 

3.  At  dawn      or      at    twi-light       At    noon      or       at  mid-night,  Be 
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com-ing  with  His  an-gels  bright  and  fair ;  Be    read  -  y    to  meet  Him,  Be 
Prince  of  Peace  shall  make  His  coming  known ;  Let  us    be  found  working,His 
read-y     for   the   com-ing  of  the  Lord.    In   lov-ing  de-vo-tion  Launch 
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watch-ing     to  greet  Him,  When  the  trump  of  God  shall  sound  in  the  air. 
cause  nev  -  er  shirk-ing,  Wa  -  ter   well  with  prayer  the  seed  we  have  sown, 
out     in       the   o  -  cean    Of  the  wondrous  truths  revealed  in  His  word. 


\J         g       y       \J       v       \j 
Chorus. 

-I 1 


t=fg±i 


P 


BE 


B? 


-»-F-g — • — f — *-  '.-<-t9 — g=H 


He  comes,            He  comes,             My  bless  -  ed  Sav  -  ior    is  com  -  ing ; 
He  comes,            He  comes, 
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He     comes,  He     comes,  My     bless  -  ed  Sav  -  ior     conies. 

He  comes,  He  comes, 
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26    Under  the  Blood  of  the  Lamb. 
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1.  All  of  my  sins  have  been  pardoned  away,  Under  the  blood  of  the    Lamb; 

2.  Praise  be  to  Je-sus,  sal  -  va-tion  is  mine,  Under  the  blood  of  the   Lamb; 

3.  When  a  lost  sinner,  He  called  and  I  came,  Under  the  blood  of  the   Lamb; 

4.  Will  you  not  come  and  His  promise  be-lieve  Under  the  blood  of  the   Lamb? 
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I   am  now  resting  in  heaven's  clear  day,  Under  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 

Thro'  His  atonement  there's  glory  di-vine,   Under  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 

Now  in  His  presence  I'll  praise  His  dear  name,  Under  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 

Lin-ger  no  long  er.  His  mer-cy    re- ceive,  Under  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 


£ 


±=t 


=»=fc=fc 


£ 


fi 


Chorus. 


i 


I— 


-# # # * « 0 — C#~i~#7rH 


PK Pv 


Un-der  the  blood, the  blood  of  the  Lamb.Un-der  the  blood  of    the     Lamb; 
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There  I  found  pardon  and  cleansing  from  sin,  Under  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 
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Contentment. 
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I  am  hap-py,  0  so  hap-py  At  God's  side, (At  God's  side) 
I  am  drinking  at  the  fountain  Of  sweet  peace,  (Of  sweet  peace) 
I  will  praise  Him  thatHe  ev-er  Made  me  whole,  (Made  me  whole) 
He  has  promised  thus  to   lend  us    All  the  way,  (All  the  way) 
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I  am  walk-ing  in  His  presence,  Sat -is  -fled.  (Sat  -  is  -  fled) 
While  the  bless-ings  from  my  Fath-er  Nev  -er  cease.  (Nev  -  er  cease) 
Praise  Him  for  His  sWeetcomuiunion  With  my  soul.  (With  my  soul) 
We'll  en -camp  in  fields  e  -  lys-ian  Some  sweet  day.  (Some  sweet  day) 
And  en-joy  those  heights  for-ev-er  —  Par  -  a  -  dise !  (Par  -  a  -  dise  !) 
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Sat  -    is  -  fled.  (Sat  -  is  -  tied) 
Nev  -    er    cease.  (Nev -er  cease) 
With    my    soul.  (With  my  soul) 
Some  sweet  day.  (Some  sweetday) 
Par   -    a  -  dise!  (Par  -  a  -dise!) 
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28    The  Firm  Foundation. 
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1.  How  firm  a  foun-da-tion,  ye  saints  of  the    Lord,  Is   laid  for  your 

2.  "Fear  not,    I    am  with  thee,  O      be     not  dis-mayed,For  I     am  thy 

3.  "When  thro' the  deep  wa-ters   I       call  thee  to     go,       Theriv-ers  of 

4.  u  When  thro' fie-ry     tri  -  als  thy   path-way  shall  lie,     My  grace  all  suf- 
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faith   in    His  ex 
God,    I     will  still 
sor  -  row  shall  not 
fi  -  cient,  shall  be 
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cel-lent  word!  What  more  can  He  say,   than  to 
give  thee  aid;     I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  anct 

o-  ver-flow;   For    I      will  be  with  thee,  thy 
thy  sup  -  ply,    The  flame  shall  not  hurt  thee;  I 
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you  He  hath  said,  To  you,  who  for  ref-uge  to 
cause  thee  to  stand,  Up  -  held  by  my  gra-cious,om 
tri  -  als  to  bless,  And  sanc-ti  -  fy  to  thee  thy 
on  -  ly    de  -  sign      Thy  dross  to   con-sume  and  thy 
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fled?       To     you,  who   for      ref  -  uge     to       Je  -  sus    have  fled? 
hand,     Up  -  held  by     my      gra  -  cious,  om  -  ni   -    po  -  tent  hand, 
tress,    And    sanc-ti   -    fy       to       thee  thy    deep-est     dis- tress. 
fine,      Thy   dross  to     con-sume    and   thy    gold      to      re -fine. 
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5  "E'en  down  to  old  age  all  my  people 
shall  prove  [love, 

My  sovereign,  eternal,   unchangeable 

And  when  hoary  hairs  shall  their  tem- 
ples adorn,  [be  borne. 

I,ike  lambs  they  shall  still  in  my  bosom 


6  "The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned 
for  repose; 

I  will  not,  I  will  not  desert  to  his  foes; 

That  soul,  though  all  hell  should  en- 
deavor to  shake, 

I'll  never,  no  never,  no  never  forsake!''' 
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Sometime  By  and  By. 


Charlotte  G.  Homer. 
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Rev.  L.  H.  Baker. 
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i.     I      heard  the  reap-ers'  hap  -  py  song, When  toils  of  day  were  oer, 

2.  In      fan  -  cy  I     have  heard  the  song  The  ran-sotned  sweetly  sing, 

3.  No  more,    O  Lord,  will  I         re  -  pine,  No  more  im-pa   -  tient  be; 
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As,  troop-ing  home-ward, one  by    one,  Their  gold-en  sheaves  they  bore; 

And  longed  to  join    my  voice  with  theirs, In  prais  -  es    to     the  King; 

But,  with     a    will  -  ing  heart  and  mind,  I'll  bear  the  cross  for  Thee! 
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And,  as       I  pray'd  their  joys  to  share, There  came  this  sweet  re  -  ply: 
"Be  pa-tient,r'  spake  the  voice  a  -  gain,  "The  mo-nient  draw-eth  nigh! 
Then, when  my  name    is  called  in  heav'n,  On  wings  of  love    I'll   fly! 
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'•Toil  on!  thou,  too,  shaltcome  with  joy,  Some-time, 

Thou,  too, shalt  sing  around  my  throne,  Some-time, 

For  well  I  know  that  day  will  come,Some-tirae, 

/-v  Some-time, 
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Some  -  time,  some -time,  Some-time,  yes,  by      and    by! 

Some- time,  by  and  by, 
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30  "When  He  Comes." 

Copyright,  1900,  by  Brown  Brothers,  Indianapolis,  Ind. 
John  S.  Brown.  L.  O.  Brown. 
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1.  Ev-"ry     eye    shail   see     His    face,  When  He  comes  in      love     to  reign; 

2.  Ev  -'ry  tongue  shall  then   con  -  fess  ;  They  who  scoffed  shall  know  their  fate; 

3.  Ev -'ry   knee  shall   bow      to  Christ  ;  Ev -'ry    tribe     of       ev   - 'ry    race — 
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Ev  -  en  they  who  pierced  His  side,  They  who  caused  Him  deep-est  pain. 
For  their  lives  were  marred  with  sin —  But,  a-  las!  they  turned  too  late. 
In   that  grand  tri  -  umph-ant  morn  When  we  see     Him    face     to     face. 
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Ev-'ry  eye                                     shall  see  His  face, 
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tongue         His  name  con-fess,  Ev-'ry    knee....     be-fore   Him 

Ev-'ry  tongue  His  name  confess, His  name  confess;  Ev-'ry  knee 
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bow;  When  He  reigns  in      right-ous-ness. 

be-fore  Him  bow.  in  right-eous-ness. 
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31    O,  How  I  Love  Him. 
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i.     I   have  found  a    pre-cious  Friend, On  whose  Word  my  hopes  de  -pend; 

2.  When  beneath  Je  -  ho-vah's  frown  My  crushed  heart  was  sinking  down, 

3.  When  I  strug-gled  all      in    vain,   Peace  and  par -don   to        ob  -  tain, 

4.  When  the  tempter's  pow'r  assailed,  And  my  cour-age  well  nigh  failed, 

5.  When  I  sought  to  know  His  will,      Ev  -*ry    pur-pose  to       ful  -  fil, 

6.  Now,  when  waves  of  care  and  woe  Come  my    soul    to      o  -    ver-throw, 

7.  Now  I'll  mag  -  ni  -  fy     His  name,    His  great  goodness  I'll    pro-claim; 
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Je  -  sus,    Sav-ior,  Broth  -  er    too,       Ev  -  er  faith-ful,      ev    -   er  true. 

Je  -  sus  heard  my    plain-tive  cry,    Came  andbro't  sal  -  va  -  tion  nigh. 
Je  -  sus  came  to      my      re  -  lief,     Bore  my  weight  of      sin     and  grief. 

Je  -  sus  bro't  His     ar  -  mor  bright,  Made  me   vie-  tor  by      His  might. 

Je  -  sus  took  me      by    the  hand,     Led    me    up     to  Beu  -  lab. 'Land. 

Je  -  sus  in  His  arms  of  love  Lifts  me,  bears  me  far  a  -  bove. 
In  my  heart  He  comes  to  stay, — Keeps  me,  saves  me,  day  by  day. 
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love    Him,      My       best,   my    dear  -  est  Friend! 
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32    Live  In  Peace, 


Copyright,  1901,  By  Brown  Bros,  Indianapolis,  Ind. 
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1.  Go  spread  the  ti-dings  far  and  near,  Let    all     re-joice  from  shore  to 

2.  Go    beat    in  plowshares  ev'-ry  sword,  And  in  -  to  pruning  hooks  the 

3.  Then  let  the  roar  -  ing  can-non  cease,  Stack  up  the  rif  -  les  once  for 
4  God    of   our    na-tion,  un-to  Thee  We  plead  for  peace  in   ev -'ry 
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all; 
land; 
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The  time  has  come  to    live  in  peace,  When  tribes  and  nations  war  no  more. 

Let  mar-shal  tread  be  heard  no  more,  All  na-tions  ban-ish  doubt  and  fear. 
Bring  in  the  o  -  ceans  ar-mor  clads,  And  stop  the  bu-gle's  thrill-ing  call. 
May    ar  -  bi  -  tra  -  tion  set-tie  strife,  And  lend  the  weak  a  help  -  ing  hand. 
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Chorus. 
Live  in  peace,  war  will  ne'er  set-tie  strife,  Spread  the  news,  0  nev-er  cease; 
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Right  is  might  and  we  have  a  mighty  God,  For  His  kingdom  is  of  peace. 
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Walking  in  the  Light, 

Copyrighted  by  L.  L.  Pickett. 


E.  M. 


1.  I  am  walkingin  thelight  Andmypathisshiningbright,Wherethereis  no 

2.  I  haveglo-ry  for  a  prize  And  a  crown  beyond  the  skies  When  from  earth  we 

3.  I  have  angel  food  to  eat  And  no    hon-ey  issosweet,lt  is  most  de- 

4.  I  have  garments  wrought  with  gold  And  their  val-ue   is  untold,  They  have  neither 
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more  of  night  I  now  dwell, This  vain  world  I  bid  adieu,  And  its  pleasures  f  ade  from 
shall  arise.  Pure  and  white,  I  shall  then  with  Jesus  reign,  And  e-ter-nal  hon-or 
li-cious  meat  To  the  soul,  On  H  is  promise  I  abide  And  my  soul  is  sat-is- 
moth  or  mould,  Bless  the  Lord,  I  have  jewels  richandrare,  And  a  mansion  brightand 
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view,  All  things  now  to  me  are  new,  All  is  well. 

gain,  And  be  pure  from  ev'ry  stain  In  His  sight.  Jesus  saves  day  by  day,  Sweetly 

fied,  For  I  feel  the  crimson  tide  O'er  me  roll. 

fair,   For  His  will  is  written  there,  In  His  word. 
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down  And  at  Je-sus  feet  sit  down  And  re-ceive  a  starry  crown  0  -  ver  there 
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By  Per.  L.  L.  Pickett,  Louisville,  Ky. 


34   Love  Him. 

Copyright,  1901,  By  Brown  Bros,  Indianapolis,  Ind. 

Suggested  by  a  sermon  preached  by  my  pastor,  Albert  J.  Brown. 
L.  O.  B.  L.  O.  Brown. 
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1.  A -way    from  God    I  wan-der'd  On  moun-  tains  dark  and  cold, 

2.  I    long'd    to  know  a    Sav-ior,      To    free       me  from  all  sin; 

3.  Now  all        be-longs  to    Je  -  sus     He    keeps     me  day  by  day; 

4.  He    gave    His  life     a  ran  -  som     And  who    -  so  -  ev  -  er  will, 
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sus,  bless  -  ed  Sav  -  ior,  Brough 
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Love  Him,      0 
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I       love  Him,     He      died       on  Cal  -  va  -  ry; 
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I       love  Him, 
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He     gave     His  life  for     me! 
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36    Room  at  the  Fountain. 


Copyright,  1897,  by  Mrs.  M.  J.  Harri9. 


M.  J.  H. 


By  per. 

Mrs.  M.  J.  Harris. 
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1.  I  heard  my  lov-ing  Sav-ior  say, There's  room  at  the  fountain 

2.  I  came  to  Him,  my  sins  confessed, There's  room  at  the  fountain 

3.  I  plunged  beneath  the  crimson  tide,There's  room  at  the  fountain 

4.  I  found  the  crimson  stream  I  know,There's  room  at  the  fountain 
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forme; 
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Come,  wash  the  stains  of  sin  a-way, There's  room  at  the  fountain  for 
When  I  gave  up,my  heart  was  blest,There's  room  at  the  fountain  for 
And  now  by  faith  am  sanc-ti-fied, There's  room  at  the  fountain  for 
His  blood  has  washed  me  white  as  snow, There's  room  at  the  fountain  for 
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Room,  room,  yes,  there  is  room,    Room  at  the  fountain  for    thee; 

for  thee; 
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Room,  room,  yes,  there  is  room, There's  room  at  the  fountain  for 
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thee. 
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5  He  cleansed  my  heart  from  inbred  sin, 
There's  room  at  the  fountain  for  me, 

And  now  He  keeps  me  pure  within, 
There's  room  at  the  fountain  for  thee. 

6  I'll  praise  Him  while  He  gives  me  breath, 
There's  room  at  the  fountain  for  me; 

He  saved  me  from  an  awful  death, 
There's  room  at  the  fountain  for  thee. 
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7  His  blood  was  shed  but  once  for  all, 
There's  room  at  the  fountain  for  me; 

0  don't  reject  sweet  Mercy's  call, 
There's  room  at  the  fountain  for  thee. 

8  We'll  sing  with  all  the  saints  above, 
There's  room  at  the  fountain  for  me; 

And  praise  Him  for  redeeming  love, 
There's  room  at  the  fountain  for  thee. 
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Tis  a  Glorious  Church. 

Arr.  by  E.  T.  Rinehart. 
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Washed  in    the  blood    of    the  Lamb. 
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out     spot   or  wrinkle,  Washed  in    the  blood    of    the  Lamb;  'Tis    a 
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glorious  church  without  spot  or  wrinkle,  Washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 
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37    He  Took  My  Sins  Away. 


Mrs.  M.  J.  H. 


Copyright,  1903,  by  M.  J.  Harris. 
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By  per. 

Mrs.  M.  J.  Harris. 
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1.  I  came  to     Je-sus,wea-ry,  worn,  and  sad,  He  took  my  sins  a-way, 

2.  The  load  of   sin  was  more  than  I  could  bear,  He  took  them  all  a-way, 

3.  No  con-dem  -  na-tion  have  I    in  my  heart,  He  took  my  sins  a-way, 

4.  If    you  will  come  to  Je-sus  Christ  to-day,  He'll  take  your  sins  a-way, 
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took  my  sins  a-way,  And  now  His  love  has  made  my  heart  so  glad, 

took  them  all  a-way,  And  now  on  Him   I     roll  my  ev-'ry  care, 

took  my  sins  a-way,  His  per-  feet  peace  He  did  to    me  im-part, 

take  your  sins  a-way,  And  keep  you  hap  -  py    in  His  love  each  day, 
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He    took  my  sins       a  -  way, 


He 
He 

He'll 


took    my  sins  a  -  way. 

took    my  sins  a  °  way. 

took    my  sins  a  -  way. 

take  -your  sibs  a  -  way, 
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took  mv  sins    a-wav,  And  keeps  me  sing-ing  ev  -  'ry 
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so  glad  He  took  my  sins  a-wav,   He  took 
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38    I  Love  to  Walk  with  Jesus. 


C.  F.  W. 


Copyright,  1902,  by  C.  F.  Weigele.    By  per. 


C.  F.  Weigele. 
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Like  the  pub- 
Like  the  man 
All     the  way 
In      the  land 
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lic-ans    of  old, 
of  long    a  -  go, 
to  Calv'ry's  brow, 
of  end -less  day, 
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When  He  gath-ered  them  a  -  bout  Him  And  the  bless  -  ed  ti-dings  told, 
Who  had  tar  -  ried  by  the  way-side  Near  the  gates  of  Jer  -  i  -  cho; 
Gaze  up  -  on  that  scene  of  suff 'ring, While  my  tears  of  sor-  row  flow; 
When  our  jour  -  ney  here    is     o  -  ver  And  we've  reached  our  home  to  stay; 
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How  He  came  to  bring  de-  liv- 'ranee  To     the    cap  -  tives  in     dis-tress, 

Je  -  sus  heard  his  cry    for  mer  -  cy,  Gave  him  back   his  sight  that  day, 

There  He  tells  me  how  He  loves  me, Takes  my     ev  -  'ry   sin      a  -  way; 

Then  I'll  walk  with  Him  for  -  ev  -  er,  Sing  His  prais  -  es  o'er    and  o'er; 
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Take  a  -  way   our  ev  -  Vy   bur-den,  Giv  -  ing 
And  im  -  me  -  diate-ly       he   followed  Je  -  sus 
So      I     fol  -  low  Him    so  glad  -  ly,  Lead    me 
Laugh  and  shout  and  ev  -  er    tell  Him  That    I 
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per  -  feet  peace  and  rest. 

all       a  -  long  the  way. 

an  -  y-where  He  may. 

love  Him  more  and  more. 


I  Love  to  Walk  with  Jesus— Concluded. 
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I  will  fol-low  where  He  lead-eth,      I    will  pas-ture  where  He  feed-eth, 
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I  will  fol-low    all  the  way,  Lord,  I    will  fol  -  low  Je-sus  ev-'ry    day. 
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39    Heaven  Is  Not  Far  Away. 

Copyright,  1903,  by  Brown  Bros.,  Indianapolis,  Iud. 

Arr.  by  D.  G.  Bacon. 
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1.  Since  the  Sav-ior  came  to     ine,  heaven 

2.  With  this  glo  -  ry    in   my    soul,  heaven 

3.  When  the  blood  has  been  ap-plied, heaven 

4.  When  your  sins  are  all  confessed,  heaven 

5.  When  our  race  is    al  -  most  run,  heaven 


is 
is 
is 
is 

is 


not  far 

not  far 

not  far 

not  far 

not  far 
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Cb.o.— Praise  the  Lord,I now  can  say,  heav-en    is  not  far    a-way;  When  the 
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soul  has  been  made  free,  heav-en  is  not  far  a  -  way. 

Sav-ior  has  con-  trol,  heav-en  is  not  far  a-way. 

soul   is  sanc-ti  -  fied,  heav-en  is  not  far  a-way. 

find  sweet  peace  and   rest,  heav-en  is  not  far  a-way. 

work  on  earth  is      done, heav-en  is  not  far  a  -  way. 
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40   I'm  Glad  I  Came  Home. 


C.  F.  W. 
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1.  I    was  so  lone  -  ly,    so    ver  -  y  lone  -  ly,  When  I  from  my  Savior  had 

2.  I    was  sohun-gry,    so    ver-y  hun-gry,  When  out  in  the  des-ert    I 

3.  I    was  sowea-ry,    so    ver-y    weary,  When  tired  of  my  wand' ring  I 
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wan-dered a-way;  Now  I  am  hap-py,  so  ver-y  hap- py,  Since  I  to  my 
wan-dered  a-lone;  Since  I'm  in  Ca-naan,  liv-ing  in  Canaan,  I've  plenty  of 
lay  down  to  die;      Je-sus  came  near  me, so  ver  -  y  near  me,  When  in  my  dis- 
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Savior  have  come  borne  to  stay."] 

bread,  oh, I'm  glad  I  came  home.  >I'm  glad  I  came  home,  oh,so  glad  I  came  home, 

tress  un  -  to  Him  I    did  cry.   J 
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From  Je-sus  my  Sav-ior    I'll  nev  -  er  more  roam,  No  more  am  I  starv-ing 
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wea-ry     or    lone,  Since  Je-sus  has  found  me,  Tin  glad  I  came  home. 
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41    When  Will  He  Return? 


John.  S.  Brown. 


Copyright,  1901,  by  Brown  Bros. 


L.  O.  Brown. 
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1.  When  will  He  re-turn,  my  prec-ious  Lord  and  Savior?  When  will  He  re- 

.".  When  will  He  re-turn,  my  pierced, thorn -crown' d  Savior?  When  will  He  re- 

3.  When  will  He  re-turn,  my   ris  -  en    Lord  and  Master?  When  will  He  re- 

4.  When  will  He  re-turn,    I    see    the  signs  ap-pear-ing?  When  will  He  re- 
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turn,  to  gather  home  His  own?  Bursting  thro'  the  clouds  and  gently, sweetly 
turn,  with  nail-prints  in  His  hands?Changing  all  who  sleep  and  all  the  wait-ing 
turn,  a  thousand  years  to  reign;  Cast-ing  Satan  forth,  who  causeth  man  such 
turn,  the  prophet  says, 'tis  soon.  Is  thine  heart  renewed  and  pur  -  i  -  tied  thro' 
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call-ing  All  the  wea-ry  pilgrims,  who  His  name  have  known. . 
millions  Read-v  for  their  dwelling  on  the  golden  strand.  I  „       .,,       , 
anguish,  Staying  all  the  tears  that  flow  like  fall-ing  rain,  j  ne  wm  re-tum. 
Je-sus,  Wait-ing, should  the  Master  come  at  dawn  or  noon?  ' 
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Jesus  will  return,  Put  ye  on  the  garments  pure  and  white;  Guard  that  thou  hast, 
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least  thv  crown  be  lost,Keep  for-ev  -  er  walking  in  the  light  (the  blessed  light. ) 
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42         Lord  of  Holiness  and  Light. 

Copyright,  1903,  by  Brown  Bros.,  Indianapolis,  Ind. 

Thomas  E.  Smiley.  L.  0.  Brown. 
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serv  -  ice    we  would  be     Cleansed  from  all    in  -  iq  -  ui  -  ty ! 

hold  Thee   to    life's  end,        God,  and  Com-fort-er,     and  Friend, 

sight    of    Thee  shall  draw       Souls  in    rev  -  er  -  en  -  tial  awe. 

Lord,  our  hearts'  de  -  sire,         Dip  us      in  Thy   font  of  fire. 
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43    Sanctified  by  Power  Divine. 


Copyright,  1898,  by  L.  O.  Brown. 


L.  O.  B. 


L.  O.  Brown. 
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1.  Praise  the  Lord,  Oh  Christian  sol-diers,    In    His  love   you  now     a  -  bide; 

2.  Nev-er  doubt  thepow'rof    Je  -  sus,     He   can  save  what-e'er  be-  tide; 

3.  I  have  yield  -  ed    self  to     Je  -  sus,    And  in    Him      I   now   con- fide. 
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But  for  you  there's  something  bet-ter,  He  would  have  you  sanc-ti  -  fied. 
For  His  blood  to  -  day  is  flow-ing,  And  thro'  faith  we're  sanc-ti-fied. 
All,  yes    all       is      or      the    al  -  tar — Praise  the  Lord,  I'm  sanc-ti-fied. 
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Sane  -  ti  -  fied by      pow-er    di  -  vine,  "  Sanc-ti- 

Sanc-ti-fied  by      pow-er     di  -  vine,  by  power  divine, 

^  3 


fied -   since  Christ  is  mine;  Trusting  dai  ly 

Sanc-ti-fied.si nee  Christ  is  mine,since  Christ  is  mine,  Trust-ing  dai  -  ly 
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in  His  grace,  Some  sweet  day   I'll  see  His  face. 

in  His  grace,  shall  see  His  face. 
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44    Feasting  With  My  Lord. 


Copyright, 

John  S.  Brown. 


by  L.  O.  Brown,  Indianapolis. 


L.  O.  Brown. 
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1.  Since  my  soul   is  saved  and  sanc-ti-fied,  Feast-ing,  I'm  feast-ing, 

2.  Feed-ing  on    the  hon-ey  and  the  wine, Feast-ing,  I'm  feast-ing; 

3.  Day    by   day    we  have  anew  sup-ply,  Feast-ing,  I'm  feast-ing; 

4.  Man  -  y   times  we  have  an  extra  spread,  Feast-ing,  I'm  feast-ing; 

5.  Of  -  ten  there   are   on -ly  just  we  two,  Feast-ing,  I'm  feast-ing, 

6.  If  perchance  the  cupboard's  scarce  of  bread,  Feasting,  I'm  feast-ing, 
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In  this  land 
Gath-er  -  ing 
And  the  food 
When  to  deep 
Then  He  tells 
On     the  hid  - 


of  Ca-naan  I'll  a-bide,  Feast-ing  with  my  Lord, 
the  clus-ters  from  the  vine,  Feast-ing  with  my  Lord. 

is  nev  -  er  stale  nor  dry,  Feast-ing  with  my  Lord, 
■er  truths  I  have  been  led,  Feast-ing  with  my  Lord, 
me  what  He'd  have  me  do,  Feast-ing  with  my  Lord, 
den   man-na    I      am  fed,  Feast-ing  with  my  Lord. 
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Chorus. 


Feast-ing      I      am  feast-ing, 
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Feast-ing  with  my     Lord ;    I'm 
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feast-ing,       I     am   feast-ing 
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45    When  I  Walk  Up  the  Streets  of  Gold. 


ANON. 


Copyright,  1902,  by  Brown  Bros.,  Indianapolis,  Ind. 

David  G.  Bacon. 
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1.  The  bur-dens  of  life  may  be  man-y,    The  frowns  ofthe  world  may  be  cold, 

2.  With  joy    I  shall  en-ter  thecit-y,    The  face    of  my  Sav-ior  be-hold, 

3.  What  won-der-ful  visions  of  beauty,  What  glorious  scenes  shall  un-fold, 

4.  I'll    see  the  white  throne  of  His  glory,  The  names  ofthe  saints  there  enrolled, 

5.  Earth's  sorrows  willallbefor-got-ten,  And   I   shall  be  safe  in  His  fold, 

6.  For     a  -  ges  on  ages  I'll  praise  flim,  And  never  grow  wea-ry  or   old, 
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To  me  it  will  mat-ter  but  lit-tle,  When  I 
And  I  shall  be  changed  and  be  like  Him,WThen  I 
What  daz  -  zling  splendors  surround  me,  When  I 
The  mansions  that  Christ  is  preparing,  When  I 
Shut  in  with  my  Lord  and  His  angels,  When  I 
Love-crowned  I'll  abide  in  His  presence,  When  I 
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walk  up  the  streets  of  gold, 
walk  up  the  streets  of  gold, 
walk  up  the  streets  of  gold! 
walk  up  the  streets  of  gold, 
walk  up  the  streets  of  gold, 
walk  up  the  streets  of  gold. 
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Chorus. 


Oh, those  beautiful  streets  of  gold,       There  my  Savior  I  shall  be-hold; 

streets  of  gold,  be-  hold; 
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How  my  heart  will  rejoice  to-morrow,  When  I  walk  up  the  streets  of  gold. 

streets  of  gold. 
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46    Redeemed  by  Love 


Melville  Winans  Miller. 


L.  O.  Brown. 
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1.  Redeemed  by  love!  0,  hear  the  story,  Redeemed  thro'  Christ,  the  King  of  glory! 

2.  Redeemed  by  love!  0  matchless  kindness  That  touched  my  eyes  and  cured  my  blindness! 

3.  Redeemed  by  love!  0  joy  su-per  -  nal!  To  know  the  Christ  is  life  e  -  ter-nal; 

4.  Redeemed  by  love!  0,  blessed  Sav-ior,  Be  Thou  my  hope  and  guide  for-ev-er; 


pis 


«==t=t 


F=F 


t=r 


U    [> 


v   u   it 


-N-«- 


L^^ 


-&- 


_•* 


*—+ 


& 


m 


Thro'  love  di-vine  Him-self  He  gave,     A    lost  and  ruined  world  to  save. 

He  healed  my  wounds  and  made  me  whole,  He  lifts  me  up,  He  saves  my  soul. 

To    be    by  Him  each  day  pos-sessed,  To  be  redeemed,  is  peace  and  rest 

Keep  Thou  each  day  close  by  my  side     And    in  my  heart  each  day  a-bide. 


Redeemed  by  love!  0,  wondrous  story,  wondrous  story! 
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love,  ....    0,  glo-ry,  glo  -   ry!  For  ev- er  -  more,     .     .    . 

Redeemed  by  love!  redeemed  by  love,  0  glory,  glo-ry!  For  ev-er-more, 


m=*P 


t=t==t 


v— c^ 


^     &     U     J 


%±%-%±tth$r 


H* 


v=E— U — I 


1>    J    \J    Z> 


g-f 


y    5    U> 


^%b 


IS 


redeemed  by    love,  Redeemed  to  reign  with  Christ  above. 

redeemed  by  love, redeemed  by  love,  with  Christ  above. 
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Heavenly  Sunlight. 


Copyright,  1899,  by  H.  L.  Gilmour.    By  Per. 

Rev.  H.  J.  Zelley. 
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1.  Walking   in    sun  -  light,    all     of    my    jour  -  ney;      0  -  ver  the 

2.  Shadows  a  -  round    me,  shad-ows    a  -  bove     me,      Nev  -  er  con- 

3.  In  the  bright  sun  -  light     ev  -  er      re  -  joic  -  ing,     Pressing  my 


mountains,  thro' the  deep  vale;        Je-sus  has  said, 'Til   nev-er  f or- 
ceal       my      Sav-ior  and    Guide ;     He    is    the  light,    in    Him  is  no 
way      to      mansions  a  -  bove ;       Singing  His  prais  -  es,  glad-ly  I'm 
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Chorus. 
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sake  thee,"  Promise  di-vine  that  nev-er  can  fail, 
dark-ness  Ev  -  er  I'm  walking  close  to  His  side, 
walk-ing,  Walk-ing  in  sun-light,  sunlight  of  love. 


Heav-en-ly  sunlight, 
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heav-en-ly  sunlight,Flooding  my  soul  wTith  glory  di  -  vine, 
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lu-jah!  I     am    re-joic-ing,  Singing  His  praises,    Je-sus  is    mine. 
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48    Would  You  Be  a  Jewel? 

\ 

Copyright,  1904,  by  Brown  Bros.,  Indianapolis,  Ind. 

John  S.  Brown. 
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1.  The  Mas-ter  issearchingforjew  -  els,       Tho'  in   the  rough  they  be; 

2.  Now  for  thee  He's  looking,  0  sin-ner,       Tho' deep  in     sin  and    shame; 

3.  'Tis  on  -  ly  His  blood  can  re-deem  thee,   Make  thy  heart  white  as  snow, 


-W- 


t=t 


4^ 


:fc=*: 


Ie&S 


^ 


u    r 


i 


a 


«=¥ 


2=^£ 


1^f-> 


-0-   -0-     w 


V 
And 
Yet 
Alls 


•J-  *  s^y  *■>  *  -^r 


9* 


when  He  has  found  them  and  cleansed  them,  All  bril-liant  and  pure  they'll  be 
He  will  re-move  ev-'ry  tar  -  nish,  And  give  thee  a  new,  new   name, 
parkling  and  shining  for  Je  -  sus,    Andra-diantwithlovea  -  glow. 
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Would  you  be  a   jew -el?  Would  you  a  jew -el    be?      A  gem  to  shine  for 
Would  you  be  a   jew  -  el?  Would  you  a  jew -el    be?       A    jew -el  in  the 
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Je  -  sus  where-so-e'er  you    be ; 

[Omit ]  Savior's  crown  thro' e-ter-ni  -  ty. 
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49    Glory  to  the  Precious  Name  of  Jesus. 

Copyright,  1904,  by  Brown  Bros.,  Indianapolis,  Ind. 
L.  0.  B.  L.  0.  Brown. 
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1.  I  was  blind-ed  long  by   sin,  But  the  Sav  -  ior  took  me    in,     Glo-ry 

2.  I  will  sing  and  shout  His  praise  Thro'  the  nev  -  er  -  end-ing  days,  Glo  -  ry 

3.  Since  the  Spir-it  came  to  dwell,  I  have  peace, and  all    is    well;  Glo-ry 
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to  the  precious  name  of  Je  -  sus;  Once  I  wandered  in  the  night, 
to  the  precious  name  of  Je  -  sus;  For  His  blood  bath  made  me  whole, 
to  the  precious  name  of  Je  -  sus;  For  my  soul    is  sanc-ti-fied, 
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Chorus. 
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walking  in  the  light, Glory  to  the  precious  name  of  Jesus.  1 

overflow  my  soul,  Glory  to  the  precious  name  of  Jesus.  >•  Glory  to  the  precious 
Spirit  doth  a-bide,  Glory  to  the  precious  name  of  Jesus.  J 
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name  of  Je-sus,Glory  to  the  precious  name  of  Jesus, He  hath  washed  my  sins  a- 
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all  my  night  to  day,  Glory 
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50   Peace  in  Serving  Jesus. 

Copyright,  1901,  by  Brown  Bros,  Indianapolis. 

L.  O.  Brown.  Rev.  D.  G.  Bacon. 
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1.  There's  apeace  in  serv-ing  Je  -  sus,  More  than  pen  or  tongue  can  tell, 

2.  There's  a  joy       in  serv-ing  Je  -  sus,       I     can  feel     it     in    my  soul, 

3.  There's  a  rest       in  serv-ing  Je- sus,    Comfort,  strength  and  power  divine, 
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Which  gives  grace  and  un-der-stand-ing — Onecanneith-er  buy      or  sell. 
With  His  flow     of    con-stant  blessings,  He  has  won  my  full    con-trol. 
Giv-en  free  -  ly     by  the  Mas-ter — Will  you  make  this  Je  -  sus  thine? 
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Chorus. 


fe* 


m 


*-*- 


£IE£ 


Will  you  have  this  pre-ciousJe-  sus?Would  you  know  this  prince  of  peace, 
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On-  ly     lis-  ten,  He    is  near  thee;  Let  Him  bid  thy  storm  to  cease. 
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AH  The  World  For  Jesus. 
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X.  All  the  world  for  Je  -  sus !  Be    this    our  ear  -  nest    aim: 

2.  All  the  world  for  Je  -  sus !  Let  each    one  pray    and  give, 

3.  All  the  world  for  Je  -  sus !  We'll  give,  at  His      be  -  hest, 

4.  All  the  world  for  Je  -  sus !  And  Je  -  sus  for      the  world! 
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To  spread  the  bless-ed      ti  -  dings  Of  Him  who  once  was  slain. 
Un  -  til       re-mot-est       na-tions  Shall  look  to  Him  and  live. 
To    raise  the  poor  and  help-less,  Till    all  have  Christ  confessed. 
For  -  ev   -  er   be  His     ban  -  ner    Of    vie  -  to  -  ry    un-furled. 


^S 


t=£ 


* 


•o'-i 1 


s 


± 


Chorus. 
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All     the  world  for     Je    -   sus,  Let     ev  -  'ry  crea-ture  sing; 
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All        the  world  for     Je    -    sus,  Our  great    e  -  ter  -  nal  King. 
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52    The  Blessed  Old  Bible. 


Copyright,  1903,  by  Brown  Bros.,  Indianapolis,  Ind. 


L.  0.  Brown. 
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1.  The  words  of 

2.  The  words  of 

3.  The  words  of 


the  bless  -  ed 
the  bless  -  ed 
the    bless  -  ed 


old  Bi  -  ble  Bring  com  -  fort  and 
old  Bi  -  ble  Give  life  ev  -  er- 
old      Bi  -    ble,   The    sto  -  ry       of 
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peace  to    my      soul;      With  faith  in  His  prom-ise  I'm  trust  -  ing,  The 

last  -  ing  to       those      Who  put  all  their  trust  in  the    Sav  -  ior    And 

Christ  sweet-ly     told,        Will  soft -en  the  heart  of  the    wan-d'rer,  And 
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blood  has  made  per-fect  -  ly      whole.  ) 

ask  Him   to    con-quer  their  foes.     >•   Oh,  the  bless-ed  old    Bi  -  ble  un- 
lead  him  to    en  -  ter  the     fold.     ) 
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folds  Re-demp-tion  to  countless  lost  souls;  When-ev-er     I  look  at   the 
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pre  -  cious  old    Book,  There's  joy  which    I     can     not    con  -  trol. 
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53    I  Am  the  Resurrection. 

Copyright,  1904,  by  Brown  Bro  s  .,  Indianapolis,  Ind. 

John  S.  Brown. 
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He    that  in    my  word  be  -  liev  -   eth,       And     its  prom-is  -  es     re- 
Be     not  anx-ious  for  the    nior  -  row;        He    that  car -eth  for  the 
Thro'  the  vale  of  death.be  -  side      thee,         I,     the  Lord  of  Hosts,  will 
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more;  Tho'  he  die,  a  -  gain  he  liv  -  eth,  For- ev  -  er  -  more, 
thee;  Knows  thy  heart  of  deep-est  sor  -  row,  And  thinks  of  thee, 
more;    Where  no     e  -vil  shall  be -tide  thee, For  -  ev   -    er  -  more. 
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54   The  Bible  Mother  Loved. 

John  S.  Brown.  Mrs.  H.  F.  Ackerman.    Arr.  by  L.  O.  B. 
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1.  Si-  lent  the  night   and    weary  the  heart,  Sin  in  its  blackness  had 

2.  Tearstained  the  cheeks  of  those  by  his  side  Waiting  to  see  him  cross 

3.  Friends  had  of  tpray'd  that  e'er 'twas  to  late  This  soul  might  enter  with- 

4.  An  -  gels   a-wait    the     tidings    to  bear,  Kindly  they  carry  to  Heav- 


clothed  ev'-ry  part,  When  in  one  last,  one  gen  -  tie  re-quest,  Sadly     a 
o  -  ver  death's  tide,  Silentthey  watch  while  pulse  beatisslow,  Yethe'sre- 

in  Mercy's  gate  And  though  he  sinks  there's  hope  in  his  plea,  Bring  mother's 
en    his     prayer,  Quickly  return  with  answered  request,  Saying,  "Come 
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soul  longed  for  rest,  sweet  rest.  mother  loved 

peating    in      accents  low:     Bring  me  the  Bible  mother  loved, 
Bi  -  ble   and   read   to  me.  & 

home  weary    one  and  rest." 
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1.  Some-bod-y's  moth-er  is  kneel-ing  to-night,  Per-haps  by  the 

2.  Some-bod-y's  moth-er  is  weep-ing  to-night,  And  yearns  for  her 

3.  Some-bod-y's  moth-er  is    pin  -  ing    a -way,    And  sor-row  is 

4.  Some-bod-y's  moth-er  is  sleep- ing  to-night,  At    rest  in  the 
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old  trun-dle      bed; 
wan-der  -  ing      boy; 
fill  -  ing    her      face; 
old  churchyard  gray; 

And      ear -nest-  ly  plead-ing,  "Re- 

The    wrin-kles    are  deep'ning    up  - 

So       far   have  you  wan-dered,  in 

But     still    at    your  por  -  tal    her 
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mem-ber,  dear  Lord,  My    child   who     a  -   stray  is  led." 

on    her   dear  face,  Where  once  played  the  smiles  of  joy. 

sin  gone     a  -  stray,  No      oth  -    er    can     take  her  place, 

spir  -  it       a  -  waits,  The    child  that     is       led       a    -  stray. 
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Are  you  that  wand'ring  child?  How  sad  must  be  your  plight.  Oh! 
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hear  her  sweet  voice  pleading  still;  She's  praying  for  you  to  -  night. 
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56    It  Is  for  Us  All  To-Day. 

Copyright,  1897,  by  L.  L.  Pickett.    By  per. 

L.  L.  P.  L.  L.  Pickett. 
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1.  Have  you     ev  -  er  felt  the  pow-er      Of    the  Pen  -  te  -  cos  -  tal  fire 

2.  Je  -  su8     of-fers  this  blest  cleansing  Un  -  to     all  His  children  dear, 

3.  Some  have  tho't  they  could  not  live  it  While  they  dwell  on  earth  below, 

4.  You  may  now    receive  the  Spir-it      As     a    sane-  ti  -  fy  -  ing  flame, 
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Burn-ing    up    all  car- nal  na-ture,  Cleansing     out  all  base  de-sire, 
Ful  -  ly,     free  -  ly  pu  -  ri  -  fy-  ing,  Ban  -  ish  -  ing  all  doubt  and  fear; 
But    in    this  they  were  mis-tak-en,   For     the      Bi-ble  tells  us    so; 
If    with  all  your  heart  you  seek  Him.  Hav- ing  faith  in  Je-sus'name; 
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Go  -  ing  thro1  and  thro'  your  spir-it,  Cleansing    all    its  stain  a  -  way? 
It    will  help  you,  O    my  brother,  When  you  sing  and  when  you  pray; 
And  the   Spir-it  now  is  with  us,     He    can  keep  us    all  the  way; 
On    the  cross  He  bought  this  blessing,  He    willnev-er  say    us  Nay; 
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Oh,  I'm    glad,  so  glad  to  tell  you      It      is  for 

He     is    wait-ing  now  to  give  it,      It     is  for 

Then  by    faith  why  not  receive  it?     It      is  for 

He     is    wait-ing  now  to  give  it,  Why  not  claim 
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trust and  tru-ly  pray;  Consecrate  to  Christ  your  all 

If  we  trust  and  pray,      if    we  tru-lv  trust  and  prav; 
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And  up-on  the  Savior  call;  Bless  God,  it  is  for  us  all    to-day. 
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57    I  Know  Thee,  Lord, 

(EIvIvAINE.) 
Copyright,  1902,  by  Brown  Brothers,  Indianapolis,  Ind 
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1.  Lord,  Thou  art  mine,  I  know  Thou  art,  Fill  me,  Lord,and  cleanse  my  heart, 

2.  Thou  hast  redeemed  my  soul  so  blest,  Give  me  now  that  sweetest  rest, 

3.  O      Lord  I'm  rest-ing  now  in  Thee,  Far  to  realms  of  bliss    I      see; 

4.  Sweet  is  Thy  voice,  O  Lord, to    me,  Now  Thy  cleansing  stream  I  see'; 

5.  Then    I  shall  ev-  er  love  Thee, Lord,  Bind  me  with  love's  tender  cord; 
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Now  let  me  feel  Thy  quick'ning  pow'r,  Send  on  me  a  cleansing  show'r. 
Free  from  all  that  is      un-like   Thee;  Come  Thou  nearer  yet  to  me. 
O    clasp  meclos-er      to  Thy  breast,  Keep  me  in  Thy  ho-  ly  rest. 
Draw  me      near-er  bless-ed  Lord, Shield  me  with  Thy  ho  -  ly  word. 
Per -feet  in  love  to    Thee  I      pray,  Hov-er  o'er  me,Lord, each  day. 
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58     Walking  in  the  Way  with  Jesus. 


Lida  M.  Keck. 
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storm  that  blows,  I'm  kept  in  per -feet  peace  from  all  my  foes, While 
all  my  fears,  A  bow  of  prom  -  ise  glows  a  -  bove  my  tears,  While 
Me    and    rest,"  And,  look-  ing    un  -   to  Him,   my  soul     is  blest  While 

home    a   •    far ;        I      see     the  pearl  -  y   gates  for    me     a  -  jar,  While 
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walk-ing    in     the  way  with    Je  -   sus. 
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59    Emblem  of  Our  Liberty. 
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Greet  ye  the  na-tion's  star-ry  flag,  Once  more  sweet  freedom's  sto-ry   tell; 
All  hon  -  or  to     the   flag    we  love,     And  to  the  he  -  roes  who  were  slain; 
And   to  the  boys  who  lived  to  tell       Of  victories  won  and  conquests  gained, 
God  of  the  na  -  tion,  un  -  to  Thee    Our  prayers  of  gra-ti-tude    we  raise, 
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Let  ev  -  'ry  head  un-cov-ered  be —  While  rings  thein-de  -  pend-ence  bell. 
To  lift     it  high- er,  high-er   still:  Three  cheers  we'll  give  them  once  again. 
May  they  true  patriots  ev  -  er     be;       And  live  with  char-ac-ters,  unstained. 
For  life  and  freedom   in    our  land,    May    all   be  used  un  -  to  Thy    praise! 
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Stars  and  stripes  proudly  wave  to  the  breeze,  O'er  the  homeland  of  the   free; 
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Proud-ly  wave,  pu  -  ri  -ty,  love  and  truth — Emblem  of  our     lib  -  er  -  ty! 
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60  Whiter  Than  the  Snow. 
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Delay  Not, 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


Hv 


~t 


J'  j  J' If  *>  i  i 


^=i^t= 


efrfrff 


i.  De-lay  not,  de  -  lay  not,  O     sin-ner,draw  near,  The  wa  -  ters  of 

2.  De-lay  not,  de  -  lay  not,  why  longer      a-buse  The  love  and  com- 

3.  De  lay  not,  de  -  lay  not,  O     sin-ner,     to  come,  For  Mer  -  cy  still 

4.  De-lay  not,  de  -  lay  not,  the  Spir-it     of  grace  Long  griev'd  and  re- 
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life    are    now  flow  -  ing    for  thee;  No    price 

pas  -  sion    of      Je  -  sus,  thy  God?  A.    fount 

lin  -  gers  and  calls  thee    to  -  day:  Her  voice 
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is  de-mand-ed,  the 
ain  is      o-pen,  how 
is  not  heard  in  the 
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ed,  may  take  His    sad  flight,  And  leave  thee  in  dark-ness  to 
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Sav-ior     is    here,  Re-demp-tion  is  purchased, sal-va  -  tion  is    free, 
canst  thou  re  -  fuse    To  wash  and  be  cleans'd  in  his  par  -  don-ing  blood  ? 
vale  of    the  tomb;  Her  message, un-heed  -  ed,  will  soon  pass  a  -  way. 
fin-ish  thy  race,     To  sink    in  the  gloom  of.    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty's  night. 
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Come  to  Him  now!  oh!  come  to  Him  now.     Jesus  is  waiting  and  calling  to  thee!  No 
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price  is  demanded, the  Savior  is  here,  Redemption  is  purchased, Sal- va-tion  is  free 
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The   Lamb  Outside. 


R.  E.  Eads. 


C.  V.  Strickland. 

By  Per. 
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But  there's  a  lamb  out  -  side ! 
There  is  a  lamb  out  -  side  I 
Call  -  ing  the  lamb  out  -  side ! 
Per  -  ish  -  ing  lamb  out  -  side ! 
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1.  Safe  are  the  sheep  in      fold, 

2.  Je  -  sus,  the  shep-herd,  knows 

3.  Gent -ly  his  voice  re  -  sounds, 

4.  En  -  ter  the     o  -  pen  door, 
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Hun-ger  and  freez-ing     cold          Threat-en  the  lamb  out  -  side ! 

Quick,  to  the  res  -  cue     goes —      Goes      to  the  lamb  out  -  side! 

Oh,  how  his  love  a    -  bounds — Love    for  the  lamb  out  -  side! 

Let     it     be  said  no      more,       There    is  a  lamb  out  -  side ! 
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Are  you  the  lamb  out  -  side, 
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Out  of   the  flock's  a  -  bode? 
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Are  you  the  lamb  out  -  side, 
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Out     of     the    fold    of      God? 
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63     He  Has  Come! 


Copyright,  1901,  by  Brown  Bros.  Indianapolis,  Ind. 


Millie  Lawhead. 


Versa  Hyman. 


td=i 


i  s  i  i+i 


P    u 

He    has  come,  the  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it, 
Of  -  ten  would  He  hov-er   o'er  me, 
Then  I  bade  Him  search  the  temple. 
Like  the  dew,  O     so    re-fresh-ing, 
O 
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To  my  long -ing,  waiting  heart; 
Wait-ing  me     to    let  Him   in; 
And   re -veal    to    me  my  need; 
Yet   so  gent-ly    has  He  come, 
the  matchless  con-de- scen-sion!   For  the  tri-uneGod  in    me; 


He  has  come,  O    hal-le  -  hi  -  jah!       Joy -ful  bells   of  heav-en  ring, 
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He  has  come  and  like    a   f  oun-tain,    Joy  and  gladness  up-ward  start. 
Sweetest  words  of  prom-ise  whis-per;    "  I    will  cleanse  you  from  all  sin." 
Now  at    last  He  makas  it  Ho  -  ly,       He     is  dwell-ing  there  in-deed. 
And  He  fills  me  with  His  presence,  Makes  my  heart  His  blessed  home. 
Deigns  to  live  and  bless  for  -ev  -  er,    Wondrous  glo  -  ry !  Can    it     be? 
Fill    the  earth  v/ith  sweetest  mu -sic,      Ev  - 'ry  soul  a- wake  and  sing. 
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He  has  come,        He  has  come,         He  has  come,  my  Ho  -  ly  guest, 
Oh  yes,  Oh  yes, 
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He  has  come  with  all  His    full-ness,    Come  to  reign  with  -in  my  breast. 
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64    Cleansed  from  Every  Stain. 
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1.  O     the  blood     of     Cal-  v'ry   it      is      flow  -  ing    for  me,      I     am 

2.  Oh,    I       see      new  beau  -  ty     in    His  word     ev  -  'ry  day,     I     am 

3.  I    have  won-drous  vie  -  fry  thro'  the  blood    of    the  Lamb,  I     am 
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cleansed  from  ev  -  'ry  stain;  Thro'  His  bless  -  ed  prom-ise  I  can 
cleansed  from  ev  -  'ry  stain;  I  am  walk-ing  in  the  light  He 
cleansed  from  ev  -  'ry      stain;       As      I        go       on    trust-ing    in    the 
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now  plain  -  ly  see,  I 
sheds  on  my  way,  I 
dear    Sav  -  ior's  name,      I 


am  cleansed  from  ev  -  'ry 
am  cleansed  from  ev  -  'ry 
am  cleansed  from     ev    -    'ry 


stain, 
stain, 
stain. 
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I    am  cleansed  from  ev'ry    stain, 
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For  the  blood  of   Je-sus  sweetly  cleanseth  me     From  all  in  -bred  sin- 
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65     Softly  and  Tenderly. 

By  per.  Will  L.  Thompson  <fc  Co.,  E.  Liverpool,  O., 
and  The  Thompson  Music  Co.,  Chicago,  111 
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1.  Soft-  ly  and  ten  -der  -ly    Je  -sus     is  call  -ing,     Call  -  ing    for 

2.  Why  should  we  tar  -  ry  when  Je  -  sus     is  plead-ing,  Plead  -  ing    for 

3.  Time  is   now  fleet-ing,  the  mo-ments  are  pass-ing,   Pass  -  ing  from 

4.  Oh,  for   the  won-der  -  ful  love  He  has  prom-ised,  Prom  -  ised   for 
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you  and  for    me;  See    on  the  por-tals  He's  wait-ing  and  watching, 

you  and  for    me?  Why  should  we  lin-ger  and  heed  not  His  mer-cies, 

you  and  from  me;  Shad-ows  are  gath  -  er  -  ing,  death -beds  are  com-ing, 

you  and  for    me;  Tho'  we  have  sinn'd  He  has  mer-cy  and  par-don, 
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Watching  for  you  and  for  me.  \ 

Mercies  for  you  and  for  me.  (_  Come  home,  come  home,  Ye  who  are  weary, come 

Coming  for  you  and  for  me.  f 

Pardon  for  you  and  for  me.  ^         Come  home,  come  home, 
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home;  Earnestly,  tenderly,  Je-sus  is  calling,  Calling,  0  sinner,  come  home. 
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Fountain  of  Life. 
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A  fount -ain      of        life       is  o-  pened  wide;  It  flows,   to 

Its  wa  -  ters     a    -    bund-ant  are,  and    pure!  For  sin     and 

Its  wa  -  ters    you      free  "  ^  may  re "  ceive>  If  y°u    will 
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sin-  ners,     a    cleans*  ing    tide;      Its     wa  -  ters    are       free,     it 
sor  -  row      a      per  -   feet    cure;    The  lame    and    the       blind  may 
on  -    ly      on  Christ     be  -  lieve;      O     broth  -  er,      I         pray   you 
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flows  for  me,  And  1  may  drink  and  be  sat  -  is  -  fied. 
heal  -  ing  find,  And  who  -  so  drink  -  eth  shall  thirst  no  more, 
come      to    -   day,   And  take      the     wa  -  ter     that  Christ  will   give. 
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Oh!    that  fount-ain  flow  -  ing  free,    Burst-ing  forth  from  Cal  -  va-ry, 
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Where  the     guilt-y    soul    may  flee,  And  drink  of  the  cleans-ing    tide. 
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67    The  Lord  was  Ready  to  Save  Me. 
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1.  When  lost  up -on  the   des-ert  wild,  The  Lord  was  read-  y 

2.  Be   -   fore    I  knew  He  died  for  me,  The  Lord  was  read  -  y 

3.  And  when  I  knelt  be  -  fore  His  feet,  The  Lord  was  read  -  y 

4.  Come,  sing  with  me  my  song  of  joy,  The  Lord  was  read  -  y 
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to  save  me; 
to  save  me; 
to  save  me; 
to  save  me; 
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A  sin  -  ful  and  re  -  bel-lious  child,  The  Lord  was  read 
Be  -  fore  I  heard  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry,  The  Lord  was  read 
To  make  my  joy  in  Him  complete,  The  Lord  was  read 
And  let  His  praise  your  lips  em-ploy,  The  Lord  was  read 


to 
to 
to 
to 


save  me. 
save  me. 
save  me. 
save  me. 
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He  knew  and  pit-ied  my  dis-tress,  He  sought  me  in  the  wil-der-ness, 
Be  -  fore  I  knew  He  loved  my  soul,  And  that  His  blood  could  make  me  whole; 
He  wiped  a -way  the  fall  -  ing  tear;  He  bade  me  trust  and  not  to  fear; 
O  may  His  courts  with  praise  re-sound,  Its    ech-  oes  reach  the  world  a-round; 
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Lord  was  read  -  y  to  save  me. 
Lord  was  read  -  y  to  save  me. 
Lord  was  read  -  y  to  save  me. 
Lord  was  read  -  y   to  save  me. 


My  wounds  to  heal, my  soul  to  bless,  The 
Be  -  fore  I  owned  His  sweet  con-trol,  The 
And  to  my  soul  He  made  it  clear,  The 
Cease  not   to  sing,  for     I     have  found  The 


The  Lord  was  ready  to  save  me,  0  sing  salvation's 
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,The  Lord  was  ready  to  save  me. 


68    Fray  till  the  Blessing  Comes. 


John  S,  Brown. 
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1.  Kneel-ing  here  in    deep-est    sor  -  row,     O  -  ver  sin  with-in    thy    soul. 

2.  Leave  thee  here  thy  weight  of  an  -  guish  And  thy  res-cued  soul  shall  rise, 

3.  Con  -  se  -  crate  thy    all     to     Je   -  sus,  Hold-ing  back  no  part  with  -in, 

4.  Pray   un-ceas  -  ing,  He   will  hear  thee,  None  shall  e'er  be  cast    a  -  side, 

5.  Cast  thy    ev  -   'ry  care   on     Je  -  sus,    Tho'  thy    fu-ture  be     un-known; 
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For  thee  dawns  a     glad  to  -  mor-row;    Pray  un  -  til  the    bur-dens    roll. 

As       a    bird      es-capes  the   fowl  -  er—  It   shall  mount  to  clear-er     skies. 

Bod  -  y,  soul,  yea,  time  and  tal  -  ent,  All  thou  hast  ex-cept  thy  sin. 
With  His  blood  He  waits  to  seal  thee,  And  with  thee  He  will  a  -  bide. 
Trust  the  spiv  -  it      to      re  -  veal      it,     He    will  lqave  thee  not  a  -  lone. 
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Pray     till     the  bless-ing  comes,    He   will  hear  thee,    He  will   an-swer; 
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Pray  till      the    bless-ing  comes,     Je  -  sus  waits      to     an-swer  pray'r. 
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69    Beckoning  Hands. 


C.  C.  Luther. 
■Bass  or  Alto  Solo. 


L.  O.  Broww. 
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1.  Beck-on-ing  hands  at   the  gate-way    to-night, 

2.  Beck-on-ing  handsof     a   moth-er  whose  love 

3.  Beck-on-ing  hands  of    a       lit  -  tie    one,  see! 

4.  Beck-on-ing  hands  of     a     hus-band,    a  wife,  W 

5.  Brightest  and  best  of  that     glo  -  ri-ous  throng. 
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Fa  -  ces  a  -  shin-ing  with 
Sac  -  ri-ficed  life  its     de- 
Ba  -  by  voice  call-ing,  O 
atching  and  wait-ing   the 
Cen-ter  of    all    and  the 


ra    -  di  -  ant  light;     Eyes    look-ing  down  from 
vo  -  tion     to  prove;  Hands    of      a      fa  -  ther, 


moth  -  er,  for  thee, 
loved  one  of  life, 
theme    of  their  song. 


Ro     -    sy-cheek'd  dar-ling 
Hands     of       a     broth-er, 
Je  -  sus,    our   Sav  -  ior, 


yon  heav-en  -  ly  home, 
to   mem  -  o  -  ry  dear, 

,the  light  of  the  home, 
a      sis  -  ter,     a  friend, 

the   pierc-ed' One  stands, 
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Beau  -  ti  -  ful  hands,  they  are   beck  -  on  -  ing  "come." 

Beck  -  on  up  high  -  er     the    wait  -  ing  ones  here. 

Ta  -  ken  so  ear    -  ly,      is     beck  -  on  -  ing  "come." 

Out  from  the  gate  -  way    to  -  night  they     ex  -  tend.    I 

Lov  -  ing  -  ly  call  -  ing    with  beck  -  on  -  ing  hands.    J 


Beau-ti  -  ful  hands, 
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beck  -  on  -  ing  hands,  Call  -  ing  the     dear 
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Beau-  ti-ful  hands,  beck-oning  hands,  Beautiful, beau-ti-ful,  beckoning  hands. 


Words  used  by  permission. 


Addison. 


70   The  Death  Line. 

Scotch. 


Arr.  and  adapted. 
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There  is        a  time,  we  know  not  when,  A    point,  we  know  not  where, 
To     pass  that  lim  -  it     is       to    die,    To    die      as     if     by  stealth; 
But    on     that  fore-head  God  has    set     In  -  del  -  i  -  bly     a   mark, 
He  thinks  or  feels  that  all      is    well,  And   ev  -  'ry  fear    is  calmed; 
How  far    may  we    go    on      in    sin?  How  long  will  God  for -bear? 
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That  marks  the  des  -  ti  -  ny      of   man  To     glo  -  ry     or     de  -  spair; 
It      does  not  quench  the  beam-ing  eye,  Or     fade   the  glow  of   health; 
Un  -  seen     by  man,  for  man,   as    yet,   Is     blind  and   in     the  dark; 
He    Jives,    he  dies,  he  wakes  in   hell,  Not    on  -  ly  doomed  but  damned! 
Where  does  hope  end, and  where  be  -  gin  The  con  -  fines  of     de  -  spair? 
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There  is    _  a    line,  by    us      un-seen,  That  cross  -  es    ev-'ry    path; 
The  conscience  may  be  still     at  ease,  The  spir  -  it  light  and   gay, 
And  yet  the  doomed  man's  path  be  -  low  Like   E  -  den  may  have  bloomed 
Oh,  where   is    this  mys-ter  -  ious  bourn  By  which  our  path    is    crossed, 
An    an  -  swer  from  the  skies   is    sent,  Ye  that  from  God  de  -  part, 

r  f- 


^M. 


£ 


fe£=£ 


3=E 


pm 


D.  S.— O  come    to  -  day,  do  not 
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soon  will     be; 
D.  S.  for  Choi-us 


The  hid  -  den  bound-a  -  ry 
That  which  is  pleas-ing  still 
He    did    not,  does  not,  will 
Be  -  yond  which  God  Himself 
While  it     is  called  "to-day' 
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between  God's  pa-tience  and  His  wrath, 
may  please,  And  care    be  thrust  a  -  way: 

not  know  Or     feel   that  he     is  doomed, 
hath  sworn  That  he    who  goes  is   lost? 
1  re  -  pent,  And  hard  -  en    not  your  heart. 
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To  Je  -  sus  fly,  for  mer  -  cy   cry,  He    waits    to    wel-come  thee. 


71     There's  a  Great  Day  Coming. 

W.  L.  T.  W.  L.  Thompson. 
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1.  There's   a      great  day     com-ing, 

2.  There's   a    bright  day     com-ing, 

3.  There's    a       sad    day     com-ing, 
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A     great  day  com-ing,  There's  a 

A    bright  day  com-ing,  There's  a 

A       sad  day  com-ing.  There's  a 
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great  day  com-ing    by  and  by,  When  the  saints  and  the  sin-ners    shall  be 
bright  day  com-ing    by  and  by,      But  its  brightness  shall  on  -  ly  come  to 
sad     day  com-ing    by  and  by,  When  the   sin-ner  shall  hear  his  doom,"De- 
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part  -  ed  right  and  left,  Are  you  read-y  for  that  day  to  come? 
them  that  love  the  Lord,  Are  you  read-y  for  that  day  to  come? 
part,     I  know  ye    not,"  Are  you   read-y       for  that  day      to     come  ? 
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Are    you  read-y?        are    you  read-y?        Are  you  read  -  y    for    the 
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judgment  day?    Are  you  ready?    are  you  read-y     For  the  judgment  day? 

*-•  *-  £.  +. 


>:  %  7  9 


*•=*=!=£ 


3 


-*-i 


v— »*— *- 


_^_t^_v- 


f=5=r=f 


By  permission  of  W,  L.  Thompson  &  Co.,  East  Liverpool,  O, 


72.        Crown  Him  With  Many  Crowns. 


Matthew  Bridges 
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1.  Crown  Him  with  ma  -  ny  crowns,  The  Lamb  up 

2.  Crown  Him,  the  Lord    of     love,     Be  -  hold   his 

3.  Crown  Him,  the  Lord    of  peace;  Whose  pow'r  a 

4.  Crown  Him,  the  Lord   of  years,     The  Po  -  ten 
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Hark,  how  the  heav'nly  an-them  drowns  All  mU- sic  but   its  own! 
Rich  wounds,  yet  vis  -  i  -  ble      a  -  bove,  In  beau  -  ty  glo  -  ri  -  fled. 
From  pole  to  pole  that  wars  may  cease,  Absorbed  in  pray  r  and  praise, 
Cre  -   a  -  tor    of     all  roll  -  ing  spheres,  In  -  ef  -  fa  -  bly  sub  -  lime; 
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A  -  wake  my  soul,  and  sing 
No  an  -  gel  in  the  sky 
His  reign  shall  know  no  end; 
All  hail,    Re -deem  -  er,  hail! 
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Of  Him  who  died    for     thee, 
Can    ful  -  ly   bare    that  sight 
And  'round  His  pierc  -  ed     feet 
For  Thou  hast  died    for      me: 
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And  hail  Him    as  thy  matchless  King  Thro'  all  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
Butdownward  bends  his  burning  eye  At  mys-ter-ies    so  bright. 
Fairflowr's  of  par  -  a   -  dise  ex -tend  Their  fragrance  ev-er  sweet. 
Thy  praise  shall  nev-er,    nev  -  er  fail  Throughout  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
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And  When  The  Battle's  Over. 


Isaac  Watts. 


English.    Arr. 


Am      I       a     sol-dier   of    the  cross,  A    foil  - 'wer  of    the   Lamb,  ) 
And  shall   I     fear  to   own  His  cause,  Or  blush  to  speak  His  name?  ) 
i   Must     I      be   car-ried    to    the  skies  On  flow  -  'ry  beds  of     ease,    ) 
^'hile  oth-ers  fought  to  win  the  prize, And  sail'd thro'  bloody  seas?    \ 
Are  there  no  foes   for   me    to  face?  Must  I     not  stem  the  flood  ?  ) 
Is     this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace  To  help   me  on    to     God?    J 
4   j   Sure     I    must  fight  if     I    would  reign,  In-crease  my  courage,  Lord.  ) 
}     I'll    bear  the  toil,  en  -  dure  the  pain,  Sup  -  port-ed    by  thy  word.    ) 
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wre  shall  wear  a  crown!  Yes,  we  shall  wear  a  crown!  And  when  the  battle's 
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o  -  ver       we   shall  wear  a  crown  In   the  new    Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem. 
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Wear  a  crown,        wear  a  crown,  Wear  abright  and  shining  crown.* 

Wear  a  crown,         wear  a  crown, 
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74    He  Is  Able  to  Keep. 

Copyright,  1904,  by  Brown  Bros.,  Indianapolis,  Ind. 

Mrs.  A.  P.  Jarvis,  Alt.  Chas.  Edw.  Pollock. 
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1.  He    is      a   -  ble 

2.  The     lives    of 

3.  For  the  Spir  -  it 

4.  Then    let      us 

5.  My      soul  doth 

6.  The    peace  and 
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we    un- to  Him  have  com  -  mit  -  ted — The    soul  once  His  own,  He  will 
love  and  His  mer  -cy    sur-round  them;  Tho'  temptations  as  -  sail.  His 
Son  raises  hands  bruised  and  bleeding;  For  the  souls  He  doth  save  from  the 
grace  and  His  goodness  fail  nev  -    er;     He       giv-eth    a    joy  that  is 
pow'r  that  doth  guide  and  up  -  hold     me;  While  prais-es    I    sing  to  my 
love  that  is   guiding  and    lead  -  ing,    He      gives  un- to    me.  Oh, 'tis 
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grace  can-not  fail ; 
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And    I    am  His  own,  for  He  chose  e  -  ven  me     To    love  Him  and 
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75    Almost  Thou  art  Yielding. 

Copyright,  1904,  by  Brown  Bros.,  Indianapolis,  Ind. 

John  S.  Brown.  L.  0.  Brown. 
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most  thou  art  yielding,hear  the  Spirit  say,Turn,mychild,and  take  the  narrow 
most  thou  art  yielding  as  the  Spirit  pleads,  Many  sins  you  face  and  darkest 
most  thou  art  yielding, but  the  Spirt's  grieved, Cold  you  turned  and  Satan's  tho't  re- 
most  thou  art  yielding, but  the  Spirit's  flown,  Bitterness  of  soul  is  coming 
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way;  Leave  thy  broken  vows,make  no  delay,Por  the  Savior's  hand  is  stretched  out  still, 
deeds;  Hopes  arise  as  mer-cy  intercedes, For  the  Savior's  hand  is  stretched  out  still, 
ceived;  Oh.  that  thou  the  word  of  life  believed,  For  the  Savior's  hand  is  stretched  out  still, 
on ;    Thro'  the  shades  of  death  you  go  alone,  For  the  Spirit  strives  with  thee  no  more. 
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76    I  Am  Traveling  Toward  Heaven. 

Dedicated  to  W.  A.  Hillis,  Supt.  American  S.  S.  Union. 

Copyright,  1904,  by  Brown  Bros.,  Indianapolis,  Ind. 

John  S.  Brown.  L.  0.  Brown. 
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1.  This  tho't  fills  my  heart  and  re-mains  all  the  time,     I  am  trav'ling  toward 

2.  Tho'  oft  -  en  from  Sa  -  tan  temp-ta-tions  are  strong,  I  am  trav'ling  toward 

3.  The  night  cometh  on  when  my  life's  work  is  o'er,     I  am  trav'ling  toward 
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heav-en  to  -  day7      It  makes  all  the  chords  of   my  soul  now  to  chime, 

heav-  en  to  -  day;      My  soul  has  found  vict'ry  and  sweet  peace  in  song, 

heav-en  to  -  day;    The  ransomed  I'll  join, and, re-deemed  ev-er-  more, 
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I  am  trav'ling  toward  heaven   to  -  day. 

I  am  trav'ling  toward  heaven    to  -  day. 

'Twill  be  heav-en  that  glo  -  ri  -ous    day. 


I  am  trav'ling  toward  heaven  to  • 
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day,      I  am  trav'ling  toward  heaven  to  -  day ;  When  the  night-watch  comes  on, 
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Tis  my  tho't  when  a  -  lone,    I  am  trav'ling  toward  heaven  to  -  day. 
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77    He  Turned  All  My  Darkness  to  Day. 
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1.  I  came  to    the   Sav-ior    all  burdened  with-in,  And  He  turned  all  my 

2.  He  sought  me  while  wand'ring  away  from  the  fold,  And  He  turned  all  my 

3.  This  path  is      so  pleas-ant,  the  way  is  so  bright,Since  He  turned  all  my 

4.  The  way  was  all  dark-ness,  and   wea  -  ry  my  feet.  But  He  turned  all  my 
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darkness  to  day;    I  asked  of  Him  pardon  and  cleansing  from  sin.  And  He 

darkness  to  day ;  He  purged  me  and  cleansed  me  and  thus  made  me  whole,  And  He 

darkness  to  day:  His    serv-ice  and  praise  is    my  joy  and  delight, Since  He 

darkness  to  day;     I  rest  on  His  promise,  in  Him  stand  complete, For  He 
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turned  all    my  darkness  to  day.  Since  He  turned  all  my  darkness  to    day 
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glo-ry    is  flood-ing  my  soul, Since  He  turned  all  my  darkness  to    day. 
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78    Turn  Thy  Face  Godward, 
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1.  Turn  thy  face 

2.  Turn  thy  face 

3.  Turn  thy  face 

4.  Turn  thy  face 

5.  Turn  thy  face 

6.  Turn  thy  face 
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Give   up  thy  doubting,  let  Christ  make  thee  whole, 
Mer  -  cy     is  pleading,  0  come  while  you  may, 
He     will  for-give  thee, and  thou  shalt  find  rest, 

Long    He  has  plead-ed   yet  turns  not      a  -  way, 
Bid    Him  to     en  -  ter  and  scat  -  ter    the  night, 

Trust    in    His  prom-ise  the  blood  to       ap-ply, 


call-ing  thee  now; 
call-ing  thee  now; 
call-ing  thee  now; 
call-ing  thee  now; 
call-ing  thee  now; 
call-ing  thee  now; 
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call-ing,   0  come  while  you  may,    Je  -  sus    is     call-ing    to-day. 
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79    Open  the  Windows  of  Heaven. 

Copyright,  1904,  by  Brown  Bros.,  Indianapolis,  lud. 
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1.  Lord,  send  Thy  Spir  -  it      down,  Like  a       re  -  fresh-ing  show'r; 

2.  With-in     Thy  vine -yard  here,  The  Spir -it     dearth  is  great; 

3.  Re  -  vive  Thy  work*  once  more,  As    in     the    days    of  old, 

4.  We  have    to  -  geth  -  er      met,  In  Thy  most  ho    •    ly  name; 
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And  let     its     in  -  flu-ence     be   felt  With  pen-te  •  cos 

•  tal  pow'r. 

Lord,  for     a     fresh  bap-tis  •  mal  show'r  We  humbly  pray 

and  wait. 

When  '  'near  three  thousand  precious  souls"  Were  added   to 

the  fold. 

Thy  prom- ise,  "To    be    with  and  bless,"  We  right-ful-ly 

can  claim. 
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0  -  pen  the  windows  of  heav-en,  0  Lord.  Send  a    re-fresh-ing  show'r; 
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Quick-en  each  drooping,  famishing  soul  .Show  forth  Thy  wonderful  pow'r. 
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80    Will  There  Be  a  Place  for  Me? 
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1.  Just     o-  ver    in   yon-der  fair  world  would  I  look.  Where  mansions  are 

2.  Our  loved  ones  have  gone  on    to  claim  their  re- ward,  And     pa-tient- ly 

3.  0      sin-ner.  He's  promised  that  thou,too.shouldst  live, So  turn  thee  a- 

4.  Yes,   sure-ly  there's  somewhere  a    cor -ner  for  each,     If    you  shall  prove 


*=* 


t=t 


fi=t 


S3 


I 


fci 


s 


< * * * 9 — «,     '  £ — w * 9— 
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0  broth-er     or    sis  -  ter,  how    can   we    af-  ford 
And  all    of    thy  serv-ice  hence-forth  to  Him  give, 
But,   oh,  to  lose  heav-en,  how    sad    it  would  be, 
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A  place  He  would  give  e  -  ven     meT 
To  miss  what  the  Lord  has  to       share ! 
There's  room.  He  in-vites  thee, come  in 
To    be    lost,  0    ter  -  ri  -  ble      word ! 
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In      that    land, 
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tear, Where  the    sin-stains    ne'er  ap    -    pear, 
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Lead  and  Keep  Me. 

Copyright,  1900,  by  W.  E.  M.  HacklemaD.   By  Per. 
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1.  Lov-ing  Sav  -  ior,  lead  Thou  me, Lest     I  wan-der  far  from 

2.  Oh,  Thou  ref-uge    of   my     soul Hold  me   in  di  -  vine  con- 

3.  Sav  -  ior,  keep  me  day  by     day, All     a-long  my  pil-grim 

Lov     -     -     ing  Savior,  lead  Thou  me;  Lest 
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Thee I      am  safe  when  in  Thy   care, 

trol; What  -  so  -  ev  -  er  may    be  -  tide, 

way; When  my  earth-ly  work   is      done, 

wan-der    far  from  Thee,  I  am  safe  when  in  Thy  care, 
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Thou  wilt  keep  from  ev  -  'ry  snare. "1  Lead  me, 

Lead  and  keep  me   by  Thy  side.    > 

Lead   me  home,  0  bless-ed*    One.  J  Lead  me,  0  my    Sav 
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lead  me,     Sav-ior,  lead  me   all    the     way, This  my 

riev  -  er  let  me  stray.  lead  me,    This 
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r  shall  be/ Sav-ior,  lead  me  home  to  Thee. 

constant  pray'r  shall  be, 
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82    The  Comforter  Has  Come. 
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"I  will  pray  the  Father,  and  He  shall  give  you  another  Comforter,  that  He 
may  abide  with  you  for  ever." — John  14  :  16. 

Rev.  F.  Bottome,  D.  D. 


Wm,  T.  Kirkpatrick. 
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1.  Oh,  spread    the     tid-ings  round,  where-ev    -     er   man    is  found,  Where- 

2.  The  long,  long  night  is     past,       the    morn  -  ing  breaks  at  last ;    And 

3.  Lo,     the     great  King  of    kings,    with    heal   -  ing    in    His  wings,     To 

4.  Oh,  bound-less  Love  di  -  vine  !     how  shall     this  tongue  of  mine       To 

5.  Sing,  till       the    ech-oes     fly  a   -  bove      the  vault-ed     sky,      And 
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ev  -  er  hu-man  hearts  and  hu-man  woes  a-bovind ;  Let  ev  -'ry  Christian 
"hushed  the  dreadful  wail    and     fu  -    ry     of  the  blast,    As  o'er  the  golden 

ev  - 'ry  cap-tive  soul  a  full  deliv'rance  brings:  And  thro' the  vacant 
wond'ring  mor-tals     tell     the  matchless  grace  di-vine — That   I,     a  child  of 

all     the  saints  a  -  bove  •  to      all       be-low   re  -  ply,      In  strains  of  endless 


$E 


SEfj: 


■&■- 


\ — t— r- 


D.S. 


I     *-  ■*  ■>  1 i— t    z  J  y  t — \rTy  '  ' 

-Ho  -  ly  Ghost  from  heaven,  The  Father 's  promise giv'n;  Oh,  spread  the  tidings 
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tongue    pro-claim  the     joy-ful  sound:  "The  Com  -  fort  -  er 

hills      the  day      ad  -  vanc-es   fast!      The  Com  -  fort  -  er 

cells      the   song    of    triumph  rings :  "The  Com  -  fort  -  er 

sin     should  in      His    im-age   shine!     The  Com  -  fort  -  er 

love,      the   song  that  ne'er  will  die  :    "The  Com  -  fort  -  er 
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has  come!" 
has  come! 
has  come!" 
has  come! 
has  come!" 
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round,  Where-ev  -  er   man  is  found,     The    Com  -  fort  -  er 
Chorus. 
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has  come! 
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The   Com  -  fort  -  er     has  come  !     The  Com  -  fort  -  er     has  come  !    The 
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83    Blessed  be  the  Name, 


W.  H.  Clark. 


Arr.  by  W.  E.  M.  HACKLEMAN. 
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1.  All  praise  to  Him  who   reigns  a  -  bove;    In    ma  -  jes  -  ty     su-preme; 

2.  Re-deem-er,  Sav  -  ior,  Friend  of    man,  Onceru-ined  by    the    fall, 

3.  His  name  shall  be     the     Coun-sel  -  lor,     The  might-y  Prince  of  peace; 

4.  The  ransomed  hosts     of      Thee  shall  bring  Their  praise  and  homage  meet; 

5.  Then  shall  we  know    as      we    are  known,And   in  that  world  a  -  bove 
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Who  gave  His  Son  for    man      to      die,  That  He  might  man  re  -  deem. 
Thou  hast  de-vised  sal  -   va  -  tion's  plan,  For  Thou  hast  died  for       all. 
Of      all  earth's  kingdom's  Con-quer  -  or,  Whose  name  shall  never    cease. 
With  rapturous  awe    a  -  dore   their  King,  And  wor-ship    at    His     feet. 
For  -  ev  -  er    sing    a  -  round  the  throne  His    ev   -er-last-ing     love. 
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Bless-ed     be    the  name,  Bless-ed     be     the  name, 

Bless-ed     be    the  name,  Bless-ed     be    the 
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Bless-ed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord,  Bless-ed  be  the  name, 

name,      be  the  name  of  the  Lord.be  the  name  of  the  Lord,         Bless-ed  be  the 
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Bless-ed     be   the  name,  Bless  -  ed     be    the  name  of    the  Lord, 

name,  Bless-ed  be  the  name,         be    the  name  of    the  Lord. 
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84    My  Lord  and  L 

Sung  amid  the  rocks  and  caves  of  France  during  the  fierce  Huguenot 
persecutions  cOO  years  ago.  _    _ 
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I  have  a  Friend  so 
Sometimes  I'm    faint  and 

I  tell  Him  all  my 
He  knows  how  I         am 
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ry,     He  knows  that  I  am 

sor   -     rows,      I     tell    Him    all  my 
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He  loves  me     with    such  ten  -  der   love,  Loves  me    so   faith-ful    -  ly  ; 

And  as  He     bids      me  lean     on    Him,  His   help    I  glad  -  ly      seek ; 

I       tell  Him    all      that  pleas-es      me,      I      tell  Him  what  an  -  noys  ; 

Back  to  the     ways    of  right-eous-ness  From  wea  -  ry  paths  of      sin  ; 
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I    could   not  live  a  -  part  from  Him,  I     long  to    feel  Him  'nigh, 

He  leads    me  in  the  path     of  light,    Be-neath  a     sun   -  ny  sky, 

He  tells     me  what  I    ought   to   do,     He   tells  me  what   to  try, 

He  bids     me  tell  His  wondrous  love  And  why  He  came  to  die, 
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And  so  we  dwell  to  -  geth  -  er,  My  pre-cious  Lord  and  I. 

And  so  we  walk  to  -  geth  -  er,  My  pre-cious  Lord  and  I. 

And  so  we  talk  to  -  geth  -  er,  My  pre-cious  Lord  and  I. 

And  so  we  work  to  -  geth  -  er,  My  pre-cious  Lord  and  I. 
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My  Lord  and  I.     Concluded. 
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>rom  -  ised  nev  -  er     to    leave     me,     Nev  -  er   to  leave  me     a  -  lone. 


*=*- 


s 


fr:   j  g    >_£ 


a 


85    Let  Us  Walk  in 


Words  arranged. 


the  Light. 

L.  O.  Brown. 
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1.  'Tis    re  -  lig-ion  that  can  give,     In  the  light, 

2.  'Tis  Christ  Je-sus  must  sup-ply,     In  the  light, 

3.  Af-ter  death  our  joys  will  be,      In  the  light, 

4.  Be   the  liv-ing  God  my  Friend,  In  the  light, 


in  the  light,  Sweetest  pleasuie 
in  the  light,  Sol  -  id  com-fort 
in  the  light,  Last-ing  as  e- 
in  the  light,  Then  my  bliss  shall 
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the  light  of  God. 
the  light  of  God. 
the  light  of  God, 
the   light  of  God 
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light,  In  the 

in   the  light, 
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light of    our   God;  Let  us 

Let      us     walk  in     the  light  of    God ; 
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walk  in  the  light,  In  the  light, ....    the  light  of  God. 

Let  us  walk  in  the  light,  Let  us  walk      in   the  light  of  God. 
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86   In  Bethlehem's  Manger, 


John  S.  Brown. 


L.  O.  Brown. 
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In  Bethlehem's  Manger.    Concluded. 
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man  -  ger,     In    Beth  -  le  -  hem's  man-ger       A     Sav  -  ior       is     born. 
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87    The  Planter's  Hymn. 


Milton  McKinley. 
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1.  All    si  -  lent  -  ly,     so      si  -   lent-ly,     The  har  -  vest  sown    to 

2.  For  oth  -  er    har- vests  earth  may  have,  Yet  they  shall  soon    de  ■ 

3.  Sowswift-ly,  sure- ly,    pass-ing  not    The  wind-blown,  rock-y 

4.  The  pur  -  pie  light  of      ear  -  ly  dawn  Can  nev  -    er  brook   de 
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Is  breaking  from  a  thousand  fields — God's  planters,  plant  a  -  way. 
Look  up,  the  rains  of  sow-ing  fall,  God's  planters,  plant  a  -  way. 
In  God's  own  time  the  yield  will  come,  God's  planters,  plant  a  -  way. 
Nor    less  the  morn    of      sow-ing  wait,  God's  planters,  plant  a  -  way. 
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By  and  By, 


Faknt  J.  Cbosbt. 


COPYRIGHT,   1893,  BY  i.  M.   BLACK.      USED  BY  PER. 


J.  M.  Black. 


-tHrr 

. ,*=*, 

_. 

/b  *+  ^». 

s*       .N        JS     N        !S   n* 

1    *         fc          1^               U          I               N* 

(fefr^-*  - 

r-^^-J.-J^.     -V    ~ 

1        IS                 ^      !         •< 

tr-^ ' — '-^  *&*-               !  T  T7 — 

1.  We  shall   cross the  roll-ing  tide,                             By    and 

2.  There  are  crowns that  we  shall  win,                             By    and 

3.  There  are  dear ones  we  shall  meet,                          By    and 
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By  and  by, by  and    by. 

By  and  by, , by  and    by. 

By  and  by, by  and    by. 
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We  shall  reach  the  other  shore,  And,  with  millions  gone  before,  We  shall 
O       the  wonder  and  surprise  That  will  greet  our  waking  eyes,  When  to 
And  the  chains  of  friendship  true  Will  be  twined  for  us  a-new,  When  each 


rest  for  ev  -  er  -  more, 
glo  -  ry  we  shall  rise, 
oth-er's  face  we  view, 


By  and  by by  and  by. 

By  and  by, by  and  by. 

By  and  by, by  and  by. 
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Watch  and  Pray. 


L.  O.  Brown. 


H.  L.  Gilmour. 
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1.  Sav-iour  lead    us,  keep  us      ev  -  er,  From  thee  may  we  nev  -  er   stray ; 

2.  If     we  e'er  would  turn  the  sin-ners,  To  the  bless -ed,  ho  -  ly     way; 

3.  In    thy  vine-vard  we  would  la  -  bor,  And  thy   ho  -  ly  word  o   -  bev  ; 
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From  thepow'r  of    sin    de  -  liv  -  er,  Help  us    Lord  to  watch  and  pray. 

If      of  souls  we  would  be    win-ners,  We  must  ev  -  er  watch  and  pray. 

Yet,  with    all  our  tru  -  est      ef- forts,  We  must  dai- ly  watch  and  pray. 
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for  Christ  our  King,  Shouting      vie  -  to  -  ry    each     day. 
:  and  sing 
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1.  I've  promised  the  Savior  to    al-ways  be    true,  On  du-ty  for- 

2.  When-ev-er  I'm  tempted  to  faint,  I    but  think,On  du-ty  for- 

3.  If  perchance  He  whispers, stay  now  where  you  dwell, On  du-ty  for 
4. When  I  have  fought  bravely  and  finished  my  course,On  du-ty  for- 
5.     A  crown  of  bright  glo-ry  is   wait-ing  for     me,  On  du-ty  for- 
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Although  my  companions  be     ma  -  ny  or  few,    On  du-ty 

And  stooping,  my  spirit  takes  one  more  deep  drink,On  du-ty 

I   shall  be  con-tent-ed  and  an-swer  all's  well — On  du-ty 

I    then  shall  be  changed  to  the  heavenly  force,  On  du-ty 

And  there  with  my  Lord  and  the  bloodwashed  I'll  be,On  du-ty 
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On  duty,  on  du-ty  for-ev-er,  On  du-ty,  on  du-ty  f or-ev-er, 
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On  Duty  Forever.    (Concluded.) 
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Brav-ing  the    per-ils     of  land   or  sea,  Lord,  I'm  on  duty  for-ev-er. 
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91  The  Cry  of  the  Heathen. 
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Mil  -  lions    in   heathen  lands,  O  -  ver      the  sea;     Wandering  in 
Bound-less    the  love    of  God; Their  souls   to   win,    Yield-ing     His 
Je  -  sus  commands  to     go    To      ev  -  'ry  land,  From  Greenland's 
Je  -  sus      for  them  did  bleed,  O   hear     His  cry;     For    them  does 
O     how     for  help  they  cry     To  you     and  me !      Je   -  sus    can 
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sin     and  night,  And  mis  -  er  -  y. 
on    -   ly     Son    To   save  from  sin. 
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A  -  fric's  strand 
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can     set  free. 


O  hear  their  bit  -  ter  cry ! 
O  who  the  news  will  tell 
No  long  -  er  then  de-lay, 
He  bids  us  quick  -  ly  go, 
Who  will     the  tid  -  ings  take? 
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O   heed  it,  ere  they  die !  O  quick-ly  to  them  fly,  Their  souls  to  save ! 
That  saves  from  sin  and  hell,  And  will  all  fear  dis-pel — O,  who  will    go? 

Or  needless  waiting  stay;  O  quickly  speed  a- way;  O    heed  His  Word. 
That  they  His  love  may  know,  And  turn  from  sin  and  woe.  And  now  be  saved. 
Who  will  from  sleep  awake?  O  who,  for  Je  -  sus'  sake,Will  to  them  go? 
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3.  What  is  writ- 

4.  There  is  just 

•  ing  your  own  book  of      life,           Day  by   day, 
-  ing  down  the  thoughts  you  think,  You  are  writ- 
ten once  can-not     be  chang'd,       But  for  -  ev  • 
one  way     to  write   it       true,        Just  one  way 
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When  at  last  your  work  is  done,  You  must 
You  are  wri  -  ting  ev  -  'ry  word,  Wheth-er 
Oh!  how  great  should  be  your  care,  That  you 
Pen  each  sen  -  tence  and    each  word     In     the 
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face  the  judgment  throne;Then  the  books  will  all  be    o-pen'd    o  -  ver  there, 
spoken  or  unheard,  And  in   judgment  they  will  all     be  brought  to  view, 
make  that  record  fair,  In  that  book  which  you  are  writ-ing    in    your  name, 
name  of  Christ  the  Lord,Then  your  o-pen  book  you'll  never,  nev  -  er    fear. 
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Oh!    the  books     will     be     o-pen'd,my     broth  -  er You'll  be 
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Write  yourrecord  with  great  care.For  the  books  will  all  be   o  -  pen'd  o  -  ver  there. 
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Lord,  I'm  Coming  Home. 
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1.  I've  wandered  far       a  -  way  from  God,    Now  I'm  coming    home; 

2.  I've  wast  -  ed  man  -  y      pre-cious  years,  Now  I'm  coming    home; 

3.  Tin  tired    of    sin    and  stray -ing,  Lord,   Now  I'm  coming    home; 

4.  My    soul     is  sick,  my    heart   is    sore,    Now  I'm  coming   home; 

5.  My     on  -  ly  hope,  my       on    -  ly    plea,    Now  I'm  coming    home ; 

6.  I      need  His  cleansing  blood,  I  know,   Now  I'm  coming   home; 


WSt 


v — f- 


#—!■—#-: 0— -4 0 Lf__ » E 


A 1 — • 


m 


Fine. 


-0-'  -0-      -0-        m 


m 


The  paths    of    sin     too     long  I've  trod,  Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 

I        now     re- pent  with  bit  -  ter  tears,  Lord,  I'm  coming  home- 

ril      trust  Thy  love,    be-lieve  Thy  word,  Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 

My  strength  re -new,  my  hope  re  -  store,  Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 

That    Je  -  sus  di^d,  and  died    for    me,   Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 

Oh,    wash  me  whit  -  er    than  the  snow,  Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 


D.  S. — 0  -  pen  wide  Thine  arms   of    love,  Lord,  I'm  coming   home. 
Chorus.  D.  S. 
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94    Hallelujah!  Praise  the  Lord. 
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1.  Sing  praise  to  God  for-  ev  -  er-more,  Hal-le  - 

2.  I'll  praise  Him  for  the  crimson  flood,  Hal-le  - 

3.  My    soul  is  washed,  I'm  pure  and  white,  Hal-le  - 

4.  I'll  praise  Him  for  the  Spirit's  pow'r,  Hal-le  - 

5.  The    dev  -  il    lost  his  grip    on  me,  Hal-le  - 

6.  And  when  my  work  on  earth  is  done,  Hal-le  - 


lu-jah,  praise  the  Lord; 
lu-jah,  praise  the  Lord; 
lu-jah,  praise  the  Lord; 
lu-jah,  praise  the  Lord; 
lu-jah,  praise  the  Lord; 
lu-jah,  praise  the  Lord; 
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jah,  praise  the  Lord, 
jah,  praise  the  Lord, 
jah,  praise  the  Lord. 
jah,  praise  the  Lord, 
jah,  praise  the  Lord, 
jah,  praise  the  Lord. 
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His  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  name  a-dore,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  - 
For  cleansing  thro'  the  precious  blood,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  - 
I'm  walk  -  ing  in  the  heav'nly  light,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  ■ 
That  fills  and  keeps  me  ev-  'ry  hour,  Hal-  le  -  lu  ■ 
He  had  me  blind  but  now  I  see,  Hal-le  -  lu  - 
I'll  sing  and  shout  while  going  home,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  - 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  I'm  so   glad  sal  -  va-tion's  free; 
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Hal-  le  -  lu  -  jah,  Hal  -  le  -  lu-jah,  this  sal  -  va-tion  just  suits  me. 
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95.  In  The  Sunlight. 
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A.  H.  G. 


Albert  H.  Grove. 


1.  In    the  sunlight   of     my  Sav-ior      I  will  have  no  fear  by  night  or  day, 

2.  In    the  sunlight   I  have  found  Him,  Where  before  I  sought  the  darksome  road 

3.  In    the  sunlight  seek  the  Sav-ior,  Cast  the  darkness  from  thy  weary  life; 
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Tho' the  storm  clouds  dark  may  gather  He  is   shin-ing  on  my   way. 
Heaped  with  bur-dens  and  temptations   Till  I  could  not  bear  the  load. 
Fol  -  low    in     the  Light  of  Je-sus,  Free  from  earthly  gloom  and  strife. 


H-^^ 


CHORDS. 


£§ 


-H — I 1 r — * P» H — P> — j- 


rr 


-*- 


In the  Sunlight  I willlinger,  Close  unto  the  shadow  of  the  Cross: 

In  the  Sunlight,  in  the  Sunlight  I  will  linger, 
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There in  heav'nly  love a-bi-ding    I  shall  nev-er  suf-fer    loss. 

There  in  heav'nly  love,  in  heav'nly  love  a-bi-ding 
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96. 


What  You  Will  Find  In  Jesus. 


Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 

Chas,  K.  Langley. 
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I.  What  will  you  find 

in 

Je 
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A    Ref- 

uge 

from  a    -    larm- 

2.  What  will  you  find 

in 

Je 

-  sus? 

A      Sav- 

ior 

from  all      sin ! 

3.  What  will  you  find 

in 

Je 

-  sus? 

A  Friend 

in 

time   of      need! 

4.  What  will  you  find 

in 

Je 

-  sus? 

The  grace 

to 

help  you     on 
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A  help  in     time  of    trou  -  ble,      A  shel-ter    from   the 

A  rest  from  con-dem  -na  -  tion,  And  peace  and  joy    with 

The  tru-est,    best,  most  faith -ful —    A    ver  -  y  Friend  in  - 

A   -  midlife's  great  temp-ta-tions,  'Till heav-en's crown  is 
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This  you  will  find    in       Je  -  sus,      A      ver  -  y    Friend  in   -   deed; 
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A  Com-fort  -  er     and  Sav  -  ior —  The  ver  -  y  Friend  you  need. 
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97      God  is  Able. 


Copvright,  1902,  by  Mrs.  If.  W.  Knapp,  Cincinnati,  O.     By  per. 

M.  W.  Knapp.  *  *  * 


n  tt 

I 

■~V'<"i             ^ 

i          v       ^       v 

h                h 

AT    ''       k. 

i                         h 

I               <          K         I 

/n    <    s  — 

# 

1              S                  • 

"k    4    J 

-i 

9 

2      -  •     ?      « 

•J      p 

1.  "God 

2.  "God 

3.  "God 

4.  "God 

ii        4 

is     a  - 
is      a  - 

is      a  - 
is      a  - 

ble"to    de  -  liv  -  er,     All    our  sins    He  will  for -give, 
ble." He  has  promised  All    Hisgrace  to  make  a-bound, 
ble, "  He  can  heal  us,   Bear  our  sick-ness-es      a-  way, 
ble,"Kept  from  falling,Pure  and  spot -less  we  may  be, 
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them  all    out    for  -  ev  -  er,  When  re  -  pent  -  ant  we    be  -  lieve. 
Giv-ing strength  for  ev-'ry    con-flict,   All  our  temp-ters   to    con-found. 
Touch  us  with  His  balm  of  bless-ing,    As    we  call     on  Him  to-  day. 
And  be  -  fore  His  throne  e  -  ter  -  nal  Meet  and  spend  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
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'God  is  a  -  ble"  to    bap-tize  us  With  the  Ho  -  ly    Spir-it 

'God  is  a  -  ble,  "He  has  spok-en,  What  He  says,  that  He  will 

'God  is  a  -  ble"  out   of    tri  -  al  Vic- fry  to    His  own  to 

'God  is  a  -  ble,"Sa-  tan, hear  it!  In    His  might  we  shall  pre 
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Cho.  ''Godis     a-  ble,v  God  has  promised;  On  His  word  my  soul   re -lies; 
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Cleansing  from 

in- 

brec 

cor-rup-tion, 

As  we    at      His    al  -  tar  bow. 

For  His  word  "can 

-not 

be  brok-en:" 

He    is    faith-ful.    He    is    true. 

So  that    in 

the 

"fi- 

ery  fur-nace" 

We  can  shout  and  laugh  and  sing. 

On  His  prom 
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re  -  ly  -  ing, 

We  can  nev  -  er,   nev  -  er    fail. 
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He    de  -  liv  -  ers,  Hal-le  -  lu  •  jahl  Ful-ly  saves  and  sanc-ti  -  fies. 


98. 

T.  H.  Nelson. 


Thou  Art  Coming. 


Flora  B.  Nelson. 
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1.  Thou  art  com-ing,     O,  my  Savior,  Thou  art  coming,  Christ,  my  Lord, 

2.  Thou  art  com-ing  decked  in   glo-ry,  like  ten  thousand  blazing  suns, 

3.  Thou  art  com-ing,  graves  shall  open,  and  the  slow-de  -  cay-ing  bones 

4.  Thou  art  com-ing,  marching  millions  with  their  cru-el  clash   of  arms 
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And  what  joy  to  my  poor  spir  -  it,  Does  this  glorious  thought  afford ; 
And  thy  stay  will  not  be  transient,  For  with  Thee  the  kingdom  comes ; 
Of  dead  saints  shall  then  be  quickened,  'Mid  the  crash  of  tott'ring  thrones; 
Shall  be  stopped  in  bloodiest  conflict,  While  the  sight  each  soul  alarms ; 
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Thou  art  com  -  ing  in  Thy  glo-ry,  And  each  tongue  Thy  praise  shall  swell, 
With  Thy  train  of  saints  and  an-gels,  And  thy  bright,  resplendant  throne, 
All  Thy  liv -ing  saints  enraptured  Then  shall  meet  Thee  on  Thy  way, 
Scenes  most  aw-ful,  now  se  -  clu-ded,  Shall  be  seen  in   plain-est  sight, 

h      r-  -    -    * 


Pl^ 


± 


m 


s 


w 


V=3£ 


-*- 


Trv 


t 


h± 


i 


m 


t=£ 


m 


j=*t 


n 


« 


For  Thou  com-est  as  a  vie- tor  0  -  ver  sin  and  death  and  hell 
Thou  art  com-ing  in  Thy  tri-umph,  To  call  all  Thy  chil-dren  home. 
And  be  like  Thee  in  Thy  glo  -  ry  When  they  see  Thee  in  that  day. 
While  the  foul -est  schemes  of  mon-sters  Shall  ap-pear  in  clear-est  light, 
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Copyright,  by  T.  H,  Nelson.  By  Per. 


Thou  Art  Coming.      (Concluded.) 


Chorus. 
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Thou  art  com-ing,    Je-sus,  Sa-vior,  not   a   man     of  sor-rows  now, 
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But    a  King  of  kings  e  -ter-nal  and  with  glo  -  ry  on  Thy  brow: 
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How  it  hastes  on  wings  of  an-gels,  does  this  blest  mil-len-nial  cFay; 
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May  we    all    be  watch-ing,  read-y,  Lord,  to  meet  Thee  on  Thy'way. 
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5.    Thou  art  com-ing !  not  a  sor-row,  nor  a  tear,  regret,  or  pain 
Shall  be  felt  by  those  confiding  in  the  merits  of  Thy  name ; 
They  will  share  with  Thee  Thy  triumph,  while  e-ternal  ages  roll, 
0,  the  joy,  the  bliss,  the  glo-ry !  how  the  thought  transports  the  soul. 
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He  Leadeth  Me. 
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2.  Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deepest  gloom, 
Sometimes  where  Eden's  bowers  bloom, 
By  waters  still,  o'er  troubled  sea, 
Still  'tis  His  hand  that  leadeth  me. 


1.  He  leadeth  me!  oh!  blessed  thought, 


Oh!  words  withheaveniycomfortLght;  %  Lord,  I  would  clasp  Thy  hand  inmine, 

Whate'er  I  do,  where'er  I  be  %      *OI?T  m;r?ur  ™>r  re^ne- 

Qfiii  >+™  n^q'o \~„a  +v,~+  i«„,i«+i,  ™       Content,  whatever  lot  I  see —        . 
Still  tis  God  s  hand  that  leadeth  me.    gince  ,^  my  God  that  leadeth  me> 

Bef. — He  leadeth  me!  He  leadeth  me !  4.  And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done, 
By  His  own  hand  He  leadeth  me;  When,  by  Thy  grace  the  victory's  won, 
His  faithful  follower  I  would  be,  E'en  death's  cold  wave  I  will  not  flee, 
For  by  His  hand  He  leadeth  me.  Since  God  through  Jordan  leadeth  me, 


100    Love  Divine. 


Chas.  Wesley. 


John  Zundel. 
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1.  Love  di  -  vine,  all  love    ex  -  eel  -  ling,  Joy  of  heav'n,  to  earth  come  down! 

2.  Breathe,  0  breathe  Thy  lov-  ing  Spir-it        In  -  to     ev  -  'ry  troub-led  breast! 

3.  Come,  al-  might-y     to      de  -  liv  -  er,      Let  us     all  Thy  life  re  -  ceive; 

4.  Fin  -  ish  then  Thy  new  cre-a-tion;  Pure  and  spot-less  let    us      be; 
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Thy  hum-ble  dwelling;    All  Thy  faith-ful     mer-cies  crown. 

in    Thee  in -her -it,     Let    us    find  that    sec -ond  rest. 

re  -  turn,  and  nev  -  er,    Nev  -  er-  more  Thy  tern  -pies  leave; 

Thy  great  sal  -va  -  tion,  Per  -feet  -  ly     re  -  stored  in  Thee: 
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Je  -  sus,  Thou  art  all    com-pas-sion.  Pure  un-bound-ed   love  Thou 
Take  a-  way  our  bent  to    sin-ning;  Al  -  pha  and  0  -  me  -  ga 
Thee  we  would  be    al-ways  bless-ing,  Serve  Thee  as  Thy  hosts  a   - 
Changed  from  glo-ry    in  -  to    glo  -  ry,     Till   in  heav'n  we  take  our 
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Vis  -  it     us  with  Thy    sal-va-tion;    En-ter    ev  - 'ry  trembling  heart. 
End  of  faith,  as    its      be-gin-ning,  Set  our  hearts  at    lib-  er  -  ty. 
Pray,  and  praise  Thee  with-out  ceas-ing,  Glo-ry     in    Thy  per  -  feet  love. 
Till   we  cast  our  crowns  be-fore  Thee,  Lost  in   won-der,  love,  and  praise. 
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101    Ye  Are  My  Friends. 

Copyright,  1904,  by  Brown  Bros.,  Indianapolis,  Ind. 
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1.  Ye      are       my  friends      if        ye    keep     my      com-mand-ments, 

2.  Ye       are       my  friends,  were    the  words     of       my    Mas  -   ter, 

3.  Ye      are      my  friends,    to      the  Church  He      has     spo  -   ken, 
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Ye        are      my      friends 
Speak  -  ing      to  me 

Go        ye      and      preach 


if      my     voice     ye         o     -     bey; 
as      in       days    long       a     -     go; 
to      all        na  -  tions      of         men; 
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grace, 
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see 

my 

face, 
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light, 

Firm  -  ly      stand 
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right, 
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102    Out  In  the  Field. 

Dedicated  to  Missionaries  of  American  S.  S.  Union. 


J.  S.  B. 


Copyright,  1904,  by  Brown  Bros.,  Indianapolis,  Ind. 

John  S.  Brown. 
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1.  Pray  that  my  feet     do  not  wea  -  ry  grow,  While  I      la  -  bor  on; 

2.  Pray  that  my  hands  may  be  willing  and  strong,  In    the  Mas-  ter's  field ; 

3.  Pray  that  my  la   -   bor  be    not    in  vain,    For    the  fields  are  white; 

4.  Pray  that  what-ev  -  er  my  lojt^    may  be,    Tho'     I    sow      or  reap, 
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Pray  that  the  seed  will  all  sure  -  ly 
Pray  that  my  heart  shall  re-joice  in 
Pray  that  I'll  gar-  ner  much  gold-en 
Pray  that  my  Sav  -  ior's  dear  face  I'll 
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grow,  Whither  -  so  -  e'er   I've  sown. 

song    0  -  ver  the  prom-ised  yield, 
grain  Safe  from  the  storms  of    night. 

see,  E'en  tho'    I    stop     to    weep. 
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Then  out    in   the  field 
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man  came    to    dwell,     To     res  -  cue  each    lost    one   from     sin. 
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103    There  is  Power  in  the  Blood. 

LET       Copyright,  1899,  by  H.L.Gilmour,  Wenonah,  N.J.    By  per.      -^    -g    tones 


1.  Would  you  be  free  from  your  bur-den  of    sin?  There's  pow'r  in  the  blood, 

2.  Would  you  be  free  from  your  passion  and  pride?  There's  pow'r  in  the  blood, 
2.  Would  you  be  whiter,muchwhit-er  than  snow?  There's  pow'r  in  the  blood, 
4.  Would  you  do  serv-ice   for  Je-sus  your  King?  There's  pow'r  in  the  blood, 
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pow'r  in  the  blood;  Would  you  o'er    e  -    vil      a    vie  -    to  -  ry  win? 

pow'r  in  the  blood;  Come   for     a    cleans-ing     to    cal  -  va  -  ry's  tide, 

pow'r  in  the  blood;     Sin  stains  are    lost     in      its    life  -  giv  -  in g  flow, 

pow'r  in  the  blood;  Would  you  live    dai  -  ly,  His  prais  -  es      to  sing? 
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There's  won  -  der  -  ful  pow'r    in    the  blood.     There  is  pow'r,  pow'r, 

There  is  pow'r, 
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Wonder-working  pow'r  in  the  blood  of    the  Lamb,  There  is 

in    the  blood  of  the  Lamb, 
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pow'r,         pow'r,  Wonder-working  pow'r,  In  the  precious  blood  of  the  Lamb. 
There  is  pow'r, 
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104. 


Many  Years  I  Wandered. 


Copyright,  1904,  by  Brown  Bros.,  Indianapolis,  Ind. 


Della  Brown. 


L.  0.  Brown. 
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1.  Man  -  y     years         I 

2.  How    I     longed      for 

3.  Oh,     the   blood        of 

4.  Now  I'm  walk    -  ing 
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wan-dered   in      the      wil  -  der  -  ness, 
ev  -  'ry    fear    and  doubt    to       flee, 
Je  -  sus  cleans  -  eth     me     from     sin, 
dai  -  ly      in      the  King's  high  -  way, 


z±=±. 


^ElE: 


i 


t= 


3 


Wim 


£=d 


iUUU-^^^Tl  1 1  1 1-& 


Doubts  and  fears         a  -    rose 

For          a      faith       to  trust 

For     I've      yield    -  ed  self 

With       no  doubts    nor  fears, 


and  caused  my  heart    dis  -  tress ; 

the  blood  to    make   me     free; 
and       let    Him     en  -    ter     in ; 

He  took  them   all       a  -  way; 
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I      was    not 
And    I      yield 
He    has     full 
He    pro  -  vides 
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But        I  nev    -  er 

Ful   -   ly  giv  -  en 

Since    He  came     to 

Cleansed  and  kept     by 
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of         His  pow'r. 

sus        my  Lord. 

in         my  heart, 

prec  -  ious  blood. 
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This  Note  Shall  Swell. 

Owned  by  Albert  H.  Grove. 
(YORKSHIRE  DOXOLOGY.) 
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1.  I'll  praise  Thee,  Savior,Prince  of  Peace,In  songs  of  praise  that  ne'er  shallcease; 

2.  I'll  praise  Thee  for  the  crimson  flood  For  cleansing  in  Thy  precious  blood; 

3.  I'll  praise  Thee  for  salvation's  might, That  turns  my  darkness  in-to  light; 

4.  I'll  praise  Thee  when  'tis  dark  and  drear. 'Mid  sorrow's  frowns  I  will  not   fear; 

5.  I'll  praise  Thee  in    a    loft  -  y  strain,  I'll  praise  Thee  in  asweet  re-frain; 

6.  I'll  praise  Thee  with  my  present  breath,  I'll  praise  Thee  in  the  hour  of  death ; 
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While  timeand  life  and  tho'ten-dure,  I'll  praise  Thee,Savior,ev-er-more. 

I'll  praise  Thee  for  Thy  Spirit's  pow'r,That  fills  and  keeps  me  hour  by  hour. 
That  scat-ters  all  my  gloom  and  sin,  111  praise  Thee,  O,  my  Sav-ior  King. 

In  dark-est  night  I'll  raise  my  song,  And  roll  the  glo-rious  strains  a-long. 

I'll  praise  Thee  more  than  tongue  can  tell, For  Thou  art  do-ing  all  things  well. 

I'll  praise  Thee  as  I  mount  a -bove,  I'll  praise  Thee  in  the  realms  of  love. 
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And  above  the  rest  this  note  shall  swell, This  note  shall  swell,  this  note  shall  swell, 
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And  above  the  rest  this  note  shall  swell. My  Jesus  hath  done  all  things  well. 


5=t3 


s 


]] 


S: 


*=t 


b     b 


COPYRIGHT,    1893,    BY  CHAS.    H.    GABRIEL. 


106    Oh,  Why  Not  To-Night? 
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Calvin  Bushey. 
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1.  Oh,     do    not  let  the  word  de  -  part, 

2.  To  -  mor-row's  sun  may  nev-er    rise, 

3.  Our  Lord  in    pit  -  y    lin-gers  still, 

4.  Our  bless- ed  Lord  re-fus-es  none 


And  close  thine  eyes  against  the 

To    bless  thy  long-de  -  lud  -  ed 

And  wilt  thou  thus  His  love  re- 

Who  would  to  Him  their  souls  u- 
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light;  Poor  sin -ner,  hard-en  not  your  heart,  Be  saved,  oh,  to-night, 

sight;  This    is    the  time,  oh,  then,  be  wise,   Be  saved,  oh,  to-night, 

quite  ?  Re-nounce  at  once  thy  stubborn  will,    Be  saved,  oh,  to-  night. 

nite;    Be  -  lieve,  o  -  bey,  the  work  is  done,   Be  saved,  oh,  to-night. 
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Oh,  why 
Oh,    why  not 


not  to-night? 
ht?  why    not 
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Oh,  why 
jht?         Why  not   to-night? 


not  to 
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night?  Wilt  thou  be  saved?      Then  why         not       to-night? 

why  not  to-night?  Wilt  thou  be  saved?  wilt  thou  be  saved?  Then  why  not,oh,why  not  to-night? 

L.      &*■-      *. 

■0-     ■#•.-#•■»-     •#-      -*-*  -*■      #■    -0-.-0- 


* 


I     I    II    M 


t=t=t 


£=lnMrrp: 


IS 


1^— V- 


107        Come,  Every  Soul. 
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1  Come,  every  soul  by  sin  oppressed, 
There's  mercy  with  the  Lord, 

And  He  will  6urely  give  you  rest, 
By  trusting  in  His  word. 

Cho. — Only  trust  Him,  only  trust  Him, 
Only  trust  Him  now ; 
He  will  save  you,  He  will  save  you, 
He  will  save  you  now. 

2  For  Jesus  9hed  His  precious  blood 
Rich  blessings  to  bestow ; 


Plunge  now  into  the  crimson  tide 
That  washes  white  as  snow. 

Cho. — Come  to  Jesus,  come  to  Jesus, 
Come  to  Jesus  now ; 
He  will  save  you,  He  will  save  you, 
He  will  save  you  now. 

3  O  Jesus,  blessed  Jesus,  dear, 

I'm  coming  now  to  Thee, 
Since  Thou  hast  made  the  way  so  clear, 

And  full  salvation  free. 

Cho. — I  will  trust  Him,  I  will  trust  Him, 
I  will  trust  Him  now; 
He  will  save  me,  He  will  save  me, 
He  will  save  me  now. 


108  The  Way  of  the  Cross. 

E.  W.  Blandly.  Arranged. 
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I     can  hear  my  Sav-ior  call-ing,       I 

I'll   go  with  Him  thro' the  gar-den,     I'll 

I'll   go  with  Him  thro'the  judgment,  I'll 


He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo 


can  hear  my  Sav-ior  call-ing, 
go  with  Him  thro'the  gar-den, 
go  with  Him  thro'the  judgment. 


ry,     He  will  give   me  grace  and  glo-ry, 
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can  hear  my  Sav-ior  call-ing,uTake  thy  cross  and  follow,  fol  -  low 
go  with  Him  thro'the  gar-den,  I'll  go  with  Him.withHimall  the 
go  with  Him  thro'the  judgment,  I'll  go  with  Him,withHimallthe 


Me.' 
way. 


_.  way. 
He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry,  And  go  with  me,    with  me     all  the  way. 
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Where  He  leads  me    I   will  fol-low, 


Vllgo  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the 


way. 


109    Come  to  Jesus, 
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2  He 

3  Oh, 

4  He 


will  save  you. 
believe  Him. 
is  able. 


5  He  is  willing. 

6  Flee  to  Jesus. 

7  Only  trust  Him. 


8  Jesus  loves  you. 

9  Don't  reject  Him. 

10  I'll  ccafess  Him. 


110    I  Will  Arise. 
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1.  Come,  ye    sin-ners,  poor  and  need-y,    Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore; 

2.  Now,   ye   need  -  y,  come  and  welcome;  God's  free  boun-ty    glo  -  ri  -  fy; 

3.  Let     not  conscience  make  you  lin-ger,  Nor        of  fit -ness  fond-ly  dream; 

4.  Come,  ye    wea-ry,  heav-y  -  la -den,  Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fall; 
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Cho. — I  will  a-rise  and  go    to 


Jesus,  He  will  embrace  me   in  His  arms: 
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Je  -  sus  read-y    stands  to    save  you,  Full    of    pit  -  y,     love,  and  pow'r. 
True  be  -  lief  and    true  re  -  pent-ance,  Ev  -  'ry  grace  that  brings  you  nigh. 
All  the   fit  -  ness    He    re  -  quir-eth     Is       to    feel  your  need  of    Him. 
If     you  tar -ry      till  you're  bet- ter    You  willnev-er     come  at     all. 
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In   the  arms  of     my  dear  Sav-ior,    Oh,  there  are  ten  thousand  charms. 

Ill    Now  I  Can  Read  My  Title  Clear. 

Isaac  Watts.  J.  C.  Lowry. 
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1.  Now    I     can    read  my  ti  -  tie  clear,  To  mansions  in  the  skies;. 

2.  Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage,  And  fier  -  y  darts  be  hurled, 

3.  Let   cares  like    a  wild  deluge  come,  And  storms  of  sorrow  fall;.... 

4.  There  I     can  bathe  my  wea-ry  soul  In  seas   of  heav'nly  rest, . . . 

5.  When  I've  been  there  ten  thousand  years, Bright  shining  as  the  sun, . . . 
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I've    bid  fare- well  to      ev  -  'ry  fear,  And  wiped  my  weeping  eyes. 
Then    I    can  smile  at     Satan's  rage.  And  face    a    frowning  world. 
I      know  I'll  safe  -  ly  reach  my  home,  My  God,  my  heav*n,  my  all. 
And  not    a   wave  of    troub-le    roll     A  -  cross  my  peace-ful  breast. 
No    less  the  days  to  sing  God's  praise  Than  when  I  first  be  -  gun. 
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112    I  Receive  Him. 


Arr.  Copyright, 
Rev.  D.  G.  Bacon. 
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1.  He     is  cleansing,  He 

2.  He  will  teach  me,   He 

3.  He  will  guide  me,  He 

4.  He'llempow'rmcHe' 

5.  He  will  keep  me,     He 
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bless-ed 
bless-ed 
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ly  Ghost; 


£^ffi=i 


*ez±E 


W^f 


^ 


Chorus.— J      re-ceive  Him,  I  receive  Him,  Tlie  bless-ed 
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He      is  cleansing, 
He  will  teach  me, 
He  will  guide  me, 
He'll  empow'rme, 
He  will  keep  me, 


He     is  cleansing,The  bless-ed 

He  will  teach  me, The  bless-ed 

He  will  guide  me,The  bless-ed 

He'll  empow'r  me, The  bless-ed 

He    will  keep  me, The  bless-ed 
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ly  Ghost, 
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I      re-ceive  Himr    I      re-ceive  Him,  Tlie  bless-ed 
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ly  Ghost. 


113    When  I  Survey. 

Isaac  Watts.  Arr.  by  Lowell  Mason. 
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When  I  sur-vey    the  wondrous  cross  On  which  the  Prince  of  glo  -  ry  died, 

For-bid  it,  Lord, that     I  should  boast. Save  in  the  death  of  Christ  my  God; 

See,from  His  head,  His  hands, His  feet,  Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down; 

Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine,That  were  a  pres-ent    far  too  small: 


My  rich-est  gain  I  count  but  loss,  And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most,  I  sac-ri  -  flee  them  to  His  blood. 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sor  -row  meet,  Or  thorns  compose  so  rich   a    crown? 

Love  so    a-maz  -  ing,   so     di  -  vine,  Demands  my  soul, my  life,  my     all. 
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114.  Power  in  Jesus'  Blood. 

Maggie  E.  Gregory.  Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  There's pow'r  in  Je-sus'  blood, 

2.  There's pow'r  in  Je-sus'  blood, 

3.  There's  pow'r  in  Je-sus'  blood, 

4.  There's  pow'r  in  Je-sus'  blood, 
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To  make  us  whole  a  -  gain,  . 
Our  na-tures  to  re  -  new,  . 
To  keep  our  gar-ments  white,. 
To  give  com-plete  re  -  lease   . 

1    r*   1      v~" * 


i: 


S£ 


2 


9 9~ — 9 9 

To    save  our  souls  from  ev  -  'ry  sin,  And  cleanse  from  ev-'ry  stain. 

To    pur  -  i  -  f y    from    in  -  bred  sin  And  save      us  thro'  and  thro'. 

Pure  and    un-spot-ted  from  the  world, And  ho  -    ly    in      His  sight. 

From    ev  -  'ry  sin    and  keep  our  souls  In  bless  -  ed  per  -  feet  peace. 
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oh,  come. 
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Be  -  hold,    be-hold, 
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That  there  is  pow'r  in  Je  -  sus'  blood  To  wash    us  white  as      snow. 
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115    All  Hail  the  Power 


1  All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name  ! 

Let  angels  prostrate  fall  ; 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

2  Crown  Him  ,y e  morning  stars  of  light, 

Who  fixed  this  earthly  ball  ; 
Now  hail  the  strength  of  Israel's 
1  light, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 


3  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 

On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

4  Oh,  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng 

We  at  His  feet  may  fall  ! 
We'll  join  the  everlasting  song, 
And  crown  Him  Lo'd  of  all. 


116    Jesus,  Take  Me  In. 

J.  W.  John  WillAn. 
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i.  Havemer-cy     on      me,    Je  -  sus,     And  wash  .  a  -  way  my  sin; 

2.  I    long      to     be       for  -  giv-en,       And  know  that   I  am  Thine 

3.  Oh,    yes,    lost  one,     I'll  take  you,    For   such     I     came  to  save; 
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I'm    lost, 
Oh,    let 
I     long 


but,  oh,  my  Sav-ior,  Wilt  Thou  not  take  me 
me  now  come  to  Thee,  And  take  this  heart  of 
for  you    havewait-ed,       Now  look,    be-lieve    and 


mine, 
live. 
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my     Sav-ior,     Wilt  Thou  not  take     me 
will  save  you,    And   free  -  ly   take    you 
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117    Work  For  the  Night  Is  Coming. 


1  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Work  through  the  morning  hours; 
Work  while  the  dew  is  sparkling, 

Work  'mid  springing  flow'rs; 
Work,  when  the  day  grows  brighter, 

Work  in  the  glowing  sun; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man's  work  is  done. 

2  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Work  through  the  sunny  noon; 
Fill  brightest  hours  with  labor, 
Rest  comes  sure  and  soon; 


Give  every  flying  moment 
Something  to  keep  in  store; 

Work  for  the  night  is  coming, 
When  man's  work  is  o'er. 

Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Under  the  sunset  skies; 
While  their  bright  tints  are  glowing, 

Work,  for  daylight  flies, 
Work,  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 

Fadeth  to  shine  no  more; 
Work  while  the  night  is  darkening, 

When  man's  work  is  o'er. 

Sidney  Dyer. 


118. 


My  Jesus  As  Thou  Wilt. 
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1.  My  Je  -  sus,  as  Thou  wilt:  O  may  Thy  will  be  mine;  In  -  to  Thy 

2.  My  Je  -  sus,  as  Thou  wilt:  Tho' seen  thro'many-a  tear,  Let  not  my 

3.  My  Je  -  sus,  as  Thou  wilt:  All  shall  be  well  for  me;  Each  changing 
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hand  of  love  I    wouldmyall  re  -  sign.  Thro'  sor-row  or    thro'joy, 

star   of  hope  Grow  dim  or    dis-  ap  -  pear.  Since  Thou  on  earth  hast  wept 

fu-ture  scene  I    glad-ly  trust  with  Thee.  Straight  to  my  home  a- bove, 


f>f  Af 


m^Ud 


t=t 


4- 


(SL 


*"Pt 


^F 


fTT 


g&^^^ 


s 


-*— «- 


^#- 


* 


I      0 

Conductme  as  Thine  own,  And  help  mestilltosay,"My  Lord,  Thy  will  bedone.'* 
And  sorrow'd  oft  alone,  If    I    must  weep  with  Thee,My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done. 
I  trav-elcalni-lyon,Andsing  in  life  or  death,  "My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done.'* 
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Holy,  Holy,  Holy. 
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Holy, 
Ho-ly, 
Ho-ly, 
Ho-ly, 


ho-ly,      Lord  God  Al-might  -  y !    Ear  -  ly    in    the 
ho-ly !    all  the  saints  a-dore  Thee,  Casting  down  their 
ho-ly !  tho'  the  darkness  hide  Thee,Tho*  the  eye  of 


ho-ly, 
ho-ly, 
ho-ly, 
ho-ly,  ho  -  ly,      Lord  God  Al-might  -  y !  All  Thy  works  shall 
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morn  -  ing  our  song  shall  rise  to  Thee;  Ho-ly,  ho-ly,  ho  -  ly, 
golden  crowns  around  the  glass-y  sea;  Cher-  u  -  bim  and  seraphim 
sin  -  ful  man  Thy  glo  -  ry  may  not  see;  On  -  ly  Thou  art  ho  -  ly ! 
praise  Thy  name,inearth,andsky,andsea;    Ho-ly,    ho-ly,  ho  -  ly, 
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mer-ci-ful  and  might- y,  God  in  three  Persons,  blessed  Trin-i  -  ty! 

fall-ing  down  before  Thee,Which  wert,  and  art,  and  evermore  shalt  be. 

there  is  none  be- side  Thee,  Per- feet  inpow'r,inlove,andpur-i  -  ty. 

mer-ci-ful  and  might- y,  God  in  three  Persons,  blessed  Trin-i-  ty! 
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120    Come,  Thou  Almighty  King. 


Charles  Wesley. 


Felice  Giardini. 
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1.  Come,  Thou  Al-might-y  King,  Help  us  Thy  name     to  sing,  Help  us  to  praise; 

2.  Come,  Thou  In-car-nate  Word,  Gird  on  Thy  might-y  sword,  Our  pray'r  attend; 

3.  Come,  Ho-ly    Com  -  fort  -  er,  Thy  sa-cred    wit  -  ness  bear  In  this  glad  hour; 

4.  To  Thee,  great  One  and  Three,  E-ter-nal  prais  -  es    be,  Hence  ev-er -more; 
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Father  all-glorious,  O'er  all  victorious,  Come,  and  reign  over  us,  Ancient  of  daysl 
Come,  and  Thy  people  bless,  And  give  Thy  word  success,  Spirit  of  holiness,  On  us  descend! 
Thou  who  almighty  art>  Now  rule  in  every  heart,  And  ne'er  from  us  depart,  Spirit  of  pow'r! 

Thy  sovereign  majesty  May  we  in  glory  see,  And  to  e-ter-ni-ty  Love  and  a-dore! 
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121. 


Take  Me  As  I  Am. 


Je-sus,   my  Lord,   to  Thee   I    cry,  Un-lessThou  help  me.  I  must 

Help-less  I      am,   and   full  of  guilt,  But  yet  Thy  blood  for  me  was 

No  pre-par  -  a  -  tion    can     I  make, My  best  re-solves  I     on  -  ly 

I  thirst,  I     long     to  know  Thy  love, Thy  full  sal-va  -  tion  I  would 

If  Thou  hast  work  for  me       to    do,    In-spire  my  will,  my  heart  re- 

Andwhenat     last  the  work   is  done,  The  bat-tie  o'er,  the  vic-t'ry 
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die;  Oh.  bring  Thy  free  sal  -va  -tion  nigh,  And  take  me 

spilt;  And  Thou  canst  make  me  what  Thou  wilt,  But  take  me 

break;Yet  save  me  for  Thine  own  name'ssake,And  take  me 

prove;  But  since  to  Thee    I     can  -  not  move,  Oh,  take  me 

new,  And  work  both  in  and   by      me  too,    But  take  me 

won ;Still,  still   my  cry  shall  be        a -lone,Lord.take  me 
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D.  S. — bring  Thy  free  sal  -  va-tion      nigh,  And  take  me     as      I       am! 


Refrain. 
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Take    me 
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Oh, 
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I  Can,  I  Will,  I  Do  Believe. 
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122. 


«?  -••  -0-0-0-  W 


Um 


i.   || :  I'm  kneeling  at  the  mercy  seat,  :||  Where  Jesus  answers  prayer. 
Cho. — 1| :  I  can,  I  will,  I  do  believe,  :||  That  Jesus  saves  me  now. 

2.  || :  Refining  fire,  go  through  my  heart,  :||Illuminate  my  soul. 

3.  || :  O  that  it  now  from  heaven  might  fall,  :||  And  all  my  sins  consume. 


123. 
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I'm  Glad  Salvation's  Free. 


1 


1.  Come,     ye     that     love  the  Lord,    And  let    your  joys     be  known; 

2.  Let       those     re  -  fuse     to     sing     Who  nev  -  er  knew  our     God ; 

3.  There     we    shall     see   His  face,       And  nev  -  er,    nev  -  er        sin; 

4.  Then      let      our  songs    a  -  bound.  And  ev   -  'ry    tear     be       dry; 
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CHO. — Tm      glad    sal    •  va  -  Hon's  free,     Tm       glad    sal  -  va-tioris  free, 
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Join    in         a    song  with  sweet  ac-cord,  While  ye     surround  the  throne. 

But  chil  -  dren   of     the  heav'nly  King  May  speak  their  joys  a  -  broad. 
There,  from   the    riv  -  ers    of    His  grace,  Drink  end-less  pleasures    in. 
Were  marching  thro'  Itnmanuel's  ground  To    fair  -  er  worlds  on  high. 
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Sal  -  va  -  Hon  s  free  for     you    and  me,     Fm    glad    sal  -  va-tioris  free. 


124. 


Saved  all  the  Time. 


I've  a  secret  in  my  heart, 

All  the  time; 
And  it  never  will  depart; 

He  is  mine. 
He's  the  bright  and  morning  star, 
And  He  keeps  me  by  His  power, 
While  I  serve  Him  every  hour. 

All  the  time. 

Chorus. 

All  the  time,  all  the  time, 
All  the  time,  all  the  time; 

The  Saviour  He  is  mine, 
Are  you  tired,  by  sin  oppressed? 
Lean  your  head  upon  His  breast, 
He  will  give  you  sweetest  rest, 
All  the  time. 

We  are  soldiers  in  the  fight, 

All  the  time. 
Jesus  keeps  me  by  His  might, 

He  is  mine. 
We  are  soldiers  brave  and  true, 
For  His  blood  doth  cleanse  us  thro' 
Christ  is  calling  now  for  you, 

All  the  time. 


Chorus. 


3.  Do  you  happy  want  to  be, 

All  the  time? 
I  have  Jesus  now  with  me, 

He  is  mine. 
If  you  do  forsake  your  sin, 
Jesus  died  you  to  redeem, 
And  you  will  then  live  with  Him, 
All  the  time. 
Chorus. 

4.  Jesus  waits  to  hear  your  cry, 

All  the  time. 
If  you  call  He'll  not  pass  by, 

He  is  mine. 
Leave  your  sins  and  turn  to  God; 
You  have  sinned,  escape  the  rod; 
Now  be  saved  by  Jesus'  blood, 

All  the  time. 
Chorus. 

5.  Jesus'  blood  keeps  me  clean, 

All  the  time. 
For  His  glory  I  have  seen, 

He  is  mine, 
Since  the  Comforter  has  come, 
And  my  feet  no  longer  roam, 
He  doth  make  my  heart  His  home 

All  the  time. 

— C.  G.  Buck. 


125    My  Jesus,  I  Love  Thee. 


London  Hymn  Book. 
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1.  My"      Je-sus,     I        love  Thee,  I  know  Thou  art  mine.For  Thee  all  the 

2.  I         love  Thee,  be  -  cause  Thou  hast  first  lov-ed    me,  And  purchased  my 

3.  I  will  love  Thee  in       life,      I    will  love  Thee  in  death,  And  praise  Thee  as 

4.  In      man-sions  of       glo  -  ry  and    end-less  de  -  light,  I'll  ev  -  er    a  - 
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126    Jesus,  Savior,  Pilot  Me. 
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Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  ior,    pi  -  lot    me,       O  - 

Chart  and  com  -  pass  came  from  Thee;  Je  - 

As         a  moth  -  er    stills  her  child,  Thou 

—  Wondrous  Sovereign    of   the    sea,        Je  - 

When     at   last       I       near  the  shore,  And 

■May       I  hear   Thee  say   to     me,  "Fear 
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ver  life's  tem-pest-uous  sea; 

sus,  Sav  -  ior,    pi  -  lot     me. 

canst  hush  the     o  -  cean  wild; 

sus,  Sav  -  tor,    pi  -  lot     me. 
the  fear  -  ful  break-ers    roar, 
not,    I     will    pi  -  lot    theel" 
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JeSUS,  Savior,  Pilot  Me.    Concluded. 
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Unknown  waves  be-fore  me     roll,       Hid-ing  rocks  and  treach'rous  shoal; 

Boist'rous  waves  o  -  bey  Thy   will    When  Thou  say'st  to  them"Be     still!" 

'Twixt  me  and    the  peace-ful   rest,  Then  while  lean  -  ing  on    Thy    breast, 
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127    Joy  to  the  World. 


I.  Watts 


1.  Joy    to    the  world!  the  Lord  is    come;  Let  earth     re-ceive her  King;  Let 

2.  Joy    to    the  world!  the    Sav-ior  reigns!  Let  men  their  songs  employ;  While 

3.  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace,  And  makes  the  na-tions  prove  The 
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ev  -  'ry      heart  pre-pare  Him  room.Andheav'nand  na  -  ture  sing,  And 

fields  and  floods, rocks,hills  and  plains, Repeat  the  sound-ing  joy,  Re  - 

glo  -  ries    of        His    righteousness,  And  wonders    of      His  love,  And 
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heav'n  and  na  -  ture  sing, 
peat  the  sound-ing  joy, 
won-ders    of      His  love, 
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And  heav'n,  And  heav'n  and  na-ture  sing. 
Re  -  peat,  Re  -  peat  the  sounding  joy. 
And   won,    And     won  -  ders  of    His   love 
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128.  The  Harvest  of  Life. 

Copyright,  1904,  by  Albert  H.  Grove,  Indianapolis,  Ind.    By  Per. 


Selected. 


Clara  Grove-Wolf. 
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-  ers      of   Life's  Har-vest,  Why  stand  with  rust  -  ec 


1.  Ho !     reap  -  ers      of   Life's  Har-vest,  Why  stand  with  rust  -  ed     blade, 

2.  Thrust     In     your  sharp-en' d  sick  -  le,   And  gath  -  er     in       the   grain, 

3.  Mount     up    the    heights  of   wis-dom,  And  crush  each  er   -    ror    low, 
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night  draws  'round  thee,  And 
fast    ap-proach-ing,  And 
word    of  knowledge  That 
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day    be  -  gins   to      fade? 
soon   will  come   a   -  gain, 
hu  -  man  hearts  should  know. 
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Why  stand  ye     i   -  die,  wait  -  ing,  For    reap -ers  more    to  come? 

Thy   mas  -  ter  calls  for  reap  -ers,  And    shall    he  call      in  vain? 

Be    faith -ful    to      thymis-sion,    In      ser  -  vice  of       the  Lord, 
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The  gold -en  morn  is  pass-ing,  Why  wait  ye  i  -  die,  dumb? 
Shall  sheaves  lie  there  un-gath-er'd  And  waste  up -on  the  plain? 
And         in      the   gold  -  en   har-vest  Shall  be        thy  just  re  -  ward. 
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129    Happy  Day. 


Philip  Doddridge. 


E.  F.  RlMBAULT. 
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O  happy  day  .that  fixed  my  choice,On  Thee,my  Savior  and  my  God!  (      Happy  day 


(  Wellmaythisglowingheartrejoice,And  tell  its  raptures  allabroad.  (  d.s.  Happy  day, 
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happy  day  .When  Jesus  wash'd  my  sins  away ; 
Happy  day,  When  Jesuswasti  d?ny  sins  away. 


He  taught  me  ho w  to  watch  and  pray, 
Andlivere-joic-ingev'ry    day; 
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2  O  happy  bond,  that  seals  my  vows 
To  Him  who  merits  all  my  love! 

Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  His  house, 
While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move. 

3  'Tis  done,  the  great  transaction's  done; 
I  am  my  Lord's  and  He  is  mine*, 


He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on, 
Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 
4  Now  rest  my  long-divided  heart, 

Fixed  on  this  blissful  center,  rest; 
Here  have  I  found  a  nobler  part, 

Here  heavenly  pleasures  fill  my  breast 


130    Love  For  All!  and  Can  it  Be? 

Longfellow.  Wartensee. 
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I.  Love  for 

all!  and   can    it      be? 

Can      I 

hope     it 

is        for    me — 

2.        I,  the 

dis  -  0  -  be-dient  child, 

Wayward, 

pass  -  ion  ■ 

.  ate    and  wild; 

3.        I.whos 

purn'd  His  loving  hold; 

I,      who 

would  not 

be    controlled; 

4.       To  my 

Fa-ther  can     I      go? 

At     His 

feet      my 

-  self  I'll  throw; 

5.      See!  my 

Fa-ther  wait-ing  stands, 

See!  He 

reach  -  es 

out  His  hands; 
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I,  who  strayed  so  long 
I,  who  left  my  Fa-ther's 
I,  who  would  not  hear  His 
In  His  house  there  yet  may 
God  is    love;    I        know,  I 
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home, 
call; 
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see, 
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Strayed  so   far,     and«fell    so  low? 
In         for-bid  -  den  ways  to  roam; 
I,          the  will  -  ful  prod  -  i  -  gal — 
Place — a     servant' s  place — for  me. 
Love    for  me,     yes    e  -  ven  me. 
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131. 


A.  H.  G. 


A  Great  Day  in  Zion. 

Copyright,  1903,  by  Albert  H.  Grove.    By  Per. 

Albert  H.  Grove. 
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1.  Oh!  what  a  great  day  in  Zi-on 'twill  be— When  o  -  ver  the  riv-er  we 

2.  Oh!  what  a  great  day  in  Zi-on 'twill  be — When  souls  shall  be  happy  as 

3.  Oh!  what  a  great  day  in  Zi-on  'twill  be— 'Mid  sounding  of  trump-ets,  with 
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safe-ly  have  cross'd ;  We  11  meet  our  dear  friends,  our  lo v'd  ones  we'll  see,  Un  - 
nev  -  er     be-fore;  From  heartaches  and  sor-ro  w  we  shall  be  free,  When 
harp  in  our  hand;  With  an -gels    of  light,  the glo-ries  we'll  see — Of 
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CHORUS. 
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known  to  the  world  that  is   lost,      j 

safe  -    ly  we  land  on  yon  shore.    [-What  a  great  day  in    Zi-on 'twill  be — 

Hea  -  ven,  the  Par  -  a-dise  Land.    ) 
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When  we  have  cross'd  o'er  Jordan's  swift  tide,  Our  voi-ces  will  blend  with 
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an -gels  in    glee,  While  hov'ring  close    by     His    dear    side. 
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132    Stand  Up,  Stand  Up  for  Jesus. 


Geo.  Duffield,  Jr. 
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Webb. 
T~^"~i — Fine. 


o 


-.     (  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus,  Ye  sol-diers  of  the  cross;  )  y 

'  \   Lift  high  His  roy  -  al   ban  -ner,  It  must  not  {Omit  .  .  .)  (suf-fer  loss; 
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3  Stand  up,stand  up  for  Jesus, 
The  strife  will  not  be  long; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle, 

The  next  the  victor's  song: 
To  him  that  overcometh, 
A  crown  of  life  shall  be; 
He  with  the  King  of  glory 
Shall  reign  eternally. 

Light  is  Breaking. 

above.) 

While  sinners,  now  confessing, 

The  gospel's  call  obey, 
And  seek  a  Savior's  blessing, 
A  nation  in  a  day. 
3  Blest  river  of  salvation, 
Pursue  thine  onward  way, 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation, 
Nor  in  thy  richness  stay. 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly, 

Triumphant  reach  their  home; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 
Proclaim,  "The  Lord  is  come." 

Samuel  Smith, 


2  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

Stand  in  His  strength  alone; 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you; 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own; 
Put  on  the  gospel  armor, 

And,  watching  unto  prayer, 
Where  duty  calls,  or  danger, 

Be  never  wanting  there. 

133     The  Morning 

(Tune 

1  The  morning  light  is  breaking, 

The  darkness  disappears, 
The  sons  of  earth  are  waking 

Te  penitential  tears; 
Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean 

Brings  tidings  from  afar, 
Of  nations  in  commotion, 

Prepared  for  Zion's  war. 

2  See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  God  of  love, 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 
In  gratitude  above; 


134    Oh,  When  Shall  I  See  Jesus? 


0  when  shall  I  see  Jesus, 

And  dwell  with  Him  above, 
To  drink  the  flowing  fountain 

Of  everlasting  love? 
When  shall  I  be  delivered 

From  this  vain  world  of  sin? 
And  with  my  blessed  Jesus, 

Drink  endless  pleasuers  in? 
But  now  I  am  a  soldier, 

My  Captain's  gone  before; 
He's  given  me  my  orders, 

And  tells  me  not  to  fear. 


(Tune  above.) 

And  if  I  hold  out  faithful, 

A  crown  of  life  He'll  give; 
And  all  His  valiant  soldiers 

Eternal  life  shall  have. 
0  do  not  be  discouraged, 

For  Jesus  is  your  Friend; 
And  if  you  long  for  knowledge, 

On  Him  you  may  depend; 
Neither  will  He  upbraid  you, 

Though  often  you  request; 
He'll  give  you  grace  to  conquer, 

And  take  you  home  to  rest 

Unknown* 
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Jesus,  the  Light  of  the  World. 


Arr. 


i 


£ 


is 


*=£. 


CT=£Hfc 


1.  All      ye  saints    of  light  pro-claim,  Je  -  sus,  the  Light  of  the 

2.  Hear   the   Sav  -  ior's  earn-est  call,     Je  -  sus,  the  Light  of  the 

3.  Why  not  seek  Him  then  to  -  day,     Je  -  sus,  the  Light  of  the 

4.  Come,  con  -  fess  Him    as  your  King,  Je  -  sus,  the  Light  of  the 


world; 
world; 
world; 
world; 


£=£ 


ft-f 


-#— --  -# 


-0-^—0- 


m 


m 


*=r- 


JSE 


-= 1 


,n          ,          SI          fs 

1  /  1                J      d        J 

|           1^       , 

^       ^       ^       1^       ^       1^ 

1          1 

hLb        !           *         4           * 

I — .  1       1 

fTr     4        J      J        j 

4     4"*  J*    J     J     J* 

■-r    ^-i       1 

V))        0          d        *          * 

m          4       4   ' 

#     #  •  *     2     2  •  f 

*  •  *       1 

+J                                                          -0      -0-  •                      -#■               ~   *  -4*     -0-  .-0- 

Life    and  mer  -  cy     in     His  name,  Je  -  sus,  the  Light  of    the    world. 

Send    the  Gos  -  pel  truth   to     all,      Je  -  sus,  the  Light  of    the     world. 

Go    with  truth  the  nar  -  row  way,    Je  -  sus,  the  Light  of    the     world. 

Then  the   bells     of  Heav'n  will  ring,  Je  -  sus,  the  Light  of    the     world. 
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Chorus. 
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We'll  walk  in  the  light.beautiful  light 


where  the  dew-drops  of  mercy  are  bright; 

M.  •  M.    JL    M. 
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Chineall  around  us  by  day  and  by  night,  Je-sus,  the  Light  of  the  world. 
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136. 


Sweet  Hour  of  Prayer, 


1.  Sweet  hour  of  prayer,  sweet  hour 

of  prayer, 
That  calls  me  from  a  world  of  care, 
And    bids    me    at    my    Father's 

throne, 
Make  all  my  wants    and  wishes 

known  1 
In  seasons  of  distress  and  grief 
My  soul  has  often  found  relief, 
And    oft    escaped    the    tempter's 

snare, 
By    thy    return,    sweet     hour    of 

prayer, 


2.  Sweet  hour  of  prayer,  sweet  hour 
of  prayer, 

Thy  wings  shall  my  petition  bear, 

To  Him  whose  truth  and  faithful- 
ness 

Engage  the  waiting  soul  to  bless; 

And  since  He  bids  me  seek  His 
face, 

Believe  His  word,  and  trust  His 
grace, 

I'll  cast  on  Him  my  every  care, 

And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of 
prayer. 
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Ashamed  of  Jesus? 


Joseph  Gbigg. 


TV.  B.  Bbadbuey. 
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1.  Je-sus,  and  shall   it      ev-er    be,     A  mor-tal  man    a-shamed  of  Thee  ? 

2.  Ashamed  of     Je-sus!  Sooner  far     Let  evening  blush  to  own  a    star; 
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Ashamed  of  Thee  whom  angels  praise,  Whose  glory  shines  thro'  endless  days? 
He  sheds  the  beams  of    light  di- vine    O'er  this  benighted  soul    of    mine. 
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Ashamed  of  Jesus!  Just  as  soon 
Let  midnight  be  ashamed  of  noon; 
'Tis  midnight  with  my  soul  till  He, 
Bright  Morning  Star,  bids  darkness  flee. 
Ashamed  of  Jesus,  that  dear  Friend 
On  Whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend ! 
No;  when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame, 
That  I  no  more  revere  His  name. 


5.  Ashamed  of  Jesus!    Yes,  I  may, 
When  I've  no  guilt  to  wash  away; 
No  tear  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave, 
No  fears  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 

6.  His  institutions  would  I  prize, 
Take  up  my  cross,  the  shame  despise— — 
Dare  to  defend  His  noble  cause, 
And  yield  obedience  to  His  laws. 


138. 

REST.    L. 
M.  Mackay. 


Asleep  in  Jesus. 
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1.  A-sleepin  Je-sus!  blessed  sleep!  From  which  none  ev  -  er  wake  to  weep; 

2.  A-sleep  in  Je-sus!  oh,  how  sweet  To  be    for    such    a  shim-ber  meet! 

3.  A -sleep  in  Je-sus!  peaceful  rest!  Whose  wak-ing    is      su-preme-ly  blest ; 

4.  A-sleep  in  Je-sus!    oh, for  me     May  such  a    bliss  -  ful  ref-uge  be: 
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Acalmandun  -  disturbed  re-pose,  Un-brok-en  by  the  last    of    foes. 
With  holy  con  -  fi  -  dence  to  sing  That  death  hath  lost  its  venomed  sting ! 
No  fear— no  woe.shall  dim  the  hour  That  man-i-feststhe  Savior's  power. 
Se-cure-ly  shall  my  ash  -  es  lie,  And  wait  thesummons  from  on  high. 
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139   Come, 

Rev.  R.  Robinson. 


Thou  Fount. 


Fine. 


^£J-4 


m 


ing,  Tune  my  heart  to  sing  Thy  grace;  ) 
ing,  Call  for  songs  of    loudest  praise;  ) 
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Come, Thou  Fount  of    ev-'ry  bless-ing 


D.  C— -Praise  the  mount, P m  fixed  up-on 
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*"s>  luucmjr  ucdH  vu  aing  x  uy  grace, 
ing,  Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise; 
it,  Mount  of  Phy    re -deem,  ing  love. 


Teach  me  some  me-lo-dious  son-net,Sung  by    flam-ing  tongues  a-bove; 
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Here  I  raise  my  Ebenezer; 

Hither  by  Thy  help  I'm  come; 
And  I  hope  by  Thy  good  pleasure, 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home; 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God; 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 

Interposed  His  precious  bloodo 


O,  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be! 
Let  Thy  goodness,  like  a  fetter, 

Bind  my  trembling  heart  to  Thee* 
Born  to  worship,  Lord,  I  feel  it. 

Born  to  praise  the  God  I  love; 
Here's  my  heart,  O,  take  and  seal  it; 

Seal  it  for  Thy  courts  above. 


140    Chains  Broken. 


English  Melody. 
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1.  'Twas    Je  -  sus  my 

2.  And   when  I    was 

3.  0       slaves  of  vile 

4.  Come,  sin-ners,  to 
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Sav-ior  who  died  on  the  tree,    To     0  -  pen   a 
will-ing  with  all  things  to  part,  He  gave  me  my 
hab-its, there's  vict'ry  for  you,  Your  lusts  and  your 
Je  -  sus,  no  long-er    de-lay;     A    full,  free  sal- 
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fountain  for  sin-ners 
boun-ty,  His  love  in 
tem-pers  the  Lord  will 
va  -  tion  He    of  -  fers 
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like    me;  His  blood  is  that  fountain  which 

my    heart;  So  now  I    am  joined  with  the 

sub  -  due;  Your  sins  He  will    bur  -  y,   your 

to  -  day;  A    -  rouse  your  dark  spir  -  its,    a  - 


-0 0 1- 


^ 


T 


vie  -  Vry   a  -  gain  and  a  -  gain,      For  the   Id-  on  of     Ju-  dah  shall 
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And  cleans-es  the  foul-est  wher-ev 


par-don    be -stows,  And  cleans-es  the  foul-est  wher-ev  -  er     it   flows. 

con-quer-ing  band  Who  are  marching  to  glo  -  ry    at    Je  -  sus'  command, 
yokes  He  will  break,  Your  pas-sions  will  car-  ry,  your  foes  He  will  take, 
wake  from  your  dream.  And  Je  -  sus  will  save  you,  0  come  un  -  to  Him. 
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break  ev-'ry  chain,    And   give  us  the   vie- fry   a -gain  and  a -gain 


141. 


O  Day  of  Rest  and  Gladness. 
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O  day 

O  balm 

On  thee, 

On  thee, 
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of  rest  and  glad-ness,     O      day    of     joy  and  light,    ) 

of  careand  sad-ness,  Most  beau -ti  -  ful  most  bright:  ) 

at  the  ere  -  a-tion,    The  light  first  had  its    birth;    ) 

for  our  sal  -va-tion,  Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth,  ) 
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On    thee,  the  high  and    low  -  ly,  Through  a    -   ges joined  in     tune, 
On    thee,  our  Lord,  vie  -  to  -rious,    The  Spir  -  it     sent  from  heav'n; 

...   J    J 


i 


m 


W& 


1 — i — i- 


1 


3 


J^I-tT 


£=* 


« 


S 


P 


-- — 1 


=3= 

rious, 


-*-* 


Sing  "Ho  -  ly,     ho  -  ly,     ho 
And  thus  on  thee,  most  glo 
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the  great  God  Tri-une. 
tri  -  pie  light  was  giv'n. 
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4  New  graces  ever  gaining 
From  this  our  day  of  rest, 
We  reach  the  rest  remaining 

To  spirits  of  the  blest; 
To  Holy  Ghost  be  praises, 

To  Father,  and  to  Son ; 
The  Church  her  voice  upraises 
To  Thee,  blest  Three  in  One. 


To-day  on  weary  nations 

The  heavenly  manna  falls, 
To  holy  convocations 

The  silver  trumpet  calls, 
Where  gospel  light  is  glowing 

With  pure  and  radiant  beams, 
And  living  water  flowing 

With  soul-refreshing  streams. 


142    A  Charge  to  Keep  I  Have. 
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1.  A.    charge  to     keep       I 

2.  To    serve    the    nres  -  ent 

3.  Arm   me    with   jeal  -  ous 

4.  Help  me       to    watch    and 
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age, 
care, 
pray, 
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call-ing   to 
in   Thy  sight 
on  Thy -self 
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to      live; 
re   -  ly, 


a 


FFH-HHH 


+U-U44J 


*=? 


-^ 


g 


A    nev  -  er  -  dy  -  ing    soul  to    save,  And  fit      it    for      the 
0  may    it     all      my  pow'rs  en  -  gage    To    do    my  Mas  -  ter's 
And  oh,  Thy  serv  -  ant,  Lord,  pre-pare,    A  strict  ac-count     to 
As-sured  if      I       my    trust  be -tray,     I    shall  for-ev    -    er 
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give, 
die. 
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Old  Time  Religion 
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'Tis  the    old       time  re  -  lig  -  ion, 
It  was  goodenough  for  moth-er, 
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'Tis  the      old    time  re  -  lig-ion, 
It  was  good  enough  for  fa  -  ther, 
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"Tis  the  old 
'Tis  the  old 
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time  -  re  -lig  -ion,    And 'tis  good    e-nough  for   me; 
time  -  re -lig -ion,    And 'tis  good    e-nough  for   me. 
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3  It  was  good  for  Paul  and  Silas.etc. 

4  It  was  good  for  old  Elijah,  etc. 

5  'Twill  be  good  when  you  are  dying. 

6  It  will  take  you  home  toglory.etc 


i  ||  :It  will  save  a  poor  lost  sinner, :  | 
'Tis  the  old  time  religion, 
And  'tis  good  enough  for  me. 

2  It  was  good  enough  for  Daniel,ei3. 
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Living  In  Canaan 


Isaac  Watts. 
Moderate. 


Isaac  Naylor. 
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1.  Come,  let     us    join  our    cheer-ful  songs  With  an-gels 'round  the  throne; 

2.  "Wor-thy  the  Lamb  that  died,''  they  cry,  "To    be     ex  -  alt  -  ed   thus!" 

3.  Je    -    sus     is     wor-.thy       to     re-ceive  Hon  -  or  and  pow'r  di  -  vine; 

4.  Let      all  that  dwell  a   -  bove  the  sky,  And  air,  and  earth,  and  seas, 

5.  The  whole  ere  -  a  -  tion  join    in    one.    To  bless  the    sa  -  cred  name 
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Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues. But  all  their  joys  are 
Wor  -  thy  the  Lamb!"  our  lips  re  -  ply,  'Tor  He  was  slain  for 
And  blessings,  more  than  we  can  give.  Be,  Lord,  for  -  ev  -  er 
Con-spire  to  lift  Thy  glo  -  ries  high,  And  speak  Thine  endless 
Of  Him  who  sits  up  -  on  the  throne.  And  to  a  -  dore  the 
m . * m ^_# c * * __#.       b 


one. 

us." 

Thine! 

praise. 

Lamb! 
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Chorus.  Faster. 
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I'm  liv-ing  in  Ca-naan  now, I'm  living  in  Ca-naannow; 

I'm  liv    -     -     ing    in  Canaan  now,  I'm  liv    -  -    ing    in  Canaan  now; 
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The  blood's  applied,  I'm    Sanctified    I'm  liv  -  ing    in    Ca-naan  now. 
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145    The  Lowly  Nazarene. 


Copyright,  1903,  by  I.  G.  Martin.     By  per. 


I.  G.  Martin. 
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re-mem-ber  long    a  -  go,    The  old  sto-ry  sweet  and  true.  How  that 

2.  I    will  fol-low   in     the  steps    Of    this  low-ly    Naz -a- rene,  Where  He 

3.  If  you  want  to   fol  -  low  Him,  Just  for-sake  your  life  of  sin;  He'll  for- 

4.  If  you  want  to  shout  and  sing    As  you  fol-low    on  with  Him,  And  have 
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Je-  sus  left  His  Father's  home  above,  How  He  all  things  did  forsake,  And  the 
leads  me    I  willglad-ly    fol-low  Him,  The  for-sak- en  and  despised  By  the 
give  you  and  He'll  save  you  thro'  and  thro' ;  He  will  turn  your  heart  from  sin,  A  nd  will 
constant  vic-t'ry  o  -  ver  all  your  foes,  Seek  the  cleansing  from  a-bove,  And  be 
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low-ly  way  did  take,  And  be-came  the  meek  and  low-ly  Naz  -  a  -  rene. 
proud  and  worldly-wise,  I  will  take  the  cross  and  gladly  fol  -  low  Him. 
give  you  peace  within,  For  He  is  the  meek  and  low-ly  Naz- a  -rene. 
filled  with  per-fect  love.Then  you'll  love  to  take  the  cross  and  fol  -  low  Him. 
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D.  S. — Til   go  with  the  meek  and  low-ly    Naz -a- rene. 
Chorus. 
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I  will  follow,  I  will  follow,  Where  He  leads  me  I  will 

I  will  follow,  I  will  follow, 
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gladly  follow  Him;  I  will  follow,        "^     I  will  follow, 

follow  mm;  t    ,,  I  will  follow,  v      K     N  N  I  will  follow, 
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146    Going  Down  to  the  Grave. 

Bass  Solo  and  Chorus,  or  Solo  throughout. 
Largo  expressions  W.  E.  M.  HacklemAN. 
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1.  Going  down  to  the  grave  with  no  hope  in  thy    heart,  That  thy  God  will  re- 

2.  Going  down  to  the  grave,  in  the  blackness  of    night,      No     star-beam  of 

3.  No       God  and  no  hope,  where,  oh,  where  is  thy  stay  ?    Thy    Sav  -  ior  long 

4.  Thine  hours  of  gay  pleas-ure  ere  long  will  be        o'er,         A     dark  gulf  a- 
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ceive  thee  all  guilt  as  thou  art;  Life's  sunshine  extinguished  with  faltering  tread, 
love  from  the  Fa-ther  of  light ;  No  Savior's  sweet  presence  and  promise  to  save; 
pleading  turns  not  yet  a  -  way;  His  sad  eye  will  pit-y,  His  strong  arm  will  save, 
waits  thee,  its  mad  waters    roar;  Too  late  thou  will  call  on  the  Mightv  to  save, 
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Chorus 
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In  dark-ness  and  doubt  going  down  to  the    dead. 

A      stranger   to  God  go-ing  down  to  the   grave. 

Why  then  in  thins  own  strength  go  down  to  the   grave. 

When  thy  pray  'r  shall  be  lost  in  e-ter   -   ni-ty's  grave. 


Oh,  turn  to  thy   God, 


Who  dwelleth  on  high,  Come  trust-ing  His  word,  And  thoashalt  not  die : 


Oh,  turn  to  thy 
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shaltnotdie. 
God  who  dwelleth  on  high,  Gome  trust-ing  His  word  And  thou  shalt  not  die. 
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147      Bear  the  Gladsome  Tidings. 

Copyright,  1902,  by  Brown  Brothers,  Indianapolis,  Ind. 
W.  O.  Jones.  L.  o.  Brown. 


y,  0    ^     n 

-f—V-H : ctt- -. 

/Up}    Jui 

-J 1 >   J-LL-i 1— 

0 m 

-9      -A H-tf-H-hn 1 

^r>"4-S— fo- 

-9— 9 — *     *-f  9 d 

1 ^ 

-d « «-SfT+g \ 

il                      '  ^              -#-     -0-    -#-     -#-        -#- 

1.  Christian,  bear  the  gladsome  ti  -  dings, 

2.  Go      and  bear  the  gladsome  ti  -  dings 

3.  Lin  -  ger  not,  the  Spir  -  it  bids    thee- 
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Ye  who  know  the  love  of   God; 
To  the  lost    by    sin  op-pressed; 
-Go  and  work  some  soul  to  win ; 
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Sound  His  prais-  es, 
Tell  them  of     the 
Be    thou  faith-  ful 
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make  it  glo-rious,  Spread  the  joyful  news    a  - 

love  of   Je   -  sus,  Bid  them  come  to  Him  for 

to  the  Mas  -  ter — Win    a   vic-t'ry  0  -   ver 
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broad, 
rest, 
sin. 
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Bear,  O  bear    the  gladsome  ti  -  dings  O'er  the  land  from  sea    to    sea; 
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Tell  how  Christ,our  blessed  Sav  -  ior,   Died  to  set  poor  sin  -  ners  free. 
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148    Onward,  Christian  Soldiers  I 


Babine  Baring-Gould. 


Aethue  S.  Sullivan. 
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1 .  Onward,  Christian  sol  -  diers !  Marching  as  to  war,  With  the  cross  of  Je  -  sns 

2.  Like    a  mighty  army  Moves  the  Church  of  God;  Brothers,  we  are  treading 

3.  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish,  Kingdoms  rise  and  wane,But  the  Church  of  Jesua 

4.  Onward,  then, ye  people  Join  our  happy  throng ;  Blend  with  ours  your  voices 
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Go  -  ing    on    be  -  fore;  Christ, the  royal  Mas-ter,  Leads  against  the  foi;; 
Where  the  saints  have  trod;  We  are  not  di  -  vid  -  ed,     All  one  body  we, 
Constant  will  remain;  Gates  of  hell  can  never  'Gainst  that  Church  prevai/i; 
In    the   triumph  song;  Glory, laud  and  hon  -  or,  Unto  Christ,  the  King. 
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For- ward  in  -  to    bat  -   tie,      See  His  ban- ner  go!  Onward, Christian 
One    in  hope  and  doc  -  trine,  One    in  char  -  i  -  ty. 
We  have  Christ's  own  promise,     And  tnat  can  not  fail. 
This  thro'  countless  a    -    ges      Men  and  an  -  gels  sing. 
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sol  -  diers !  Marching  as  to  war,    With  the  cross  of  Jesus,  Going  on  be-fore. 
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149  Out  and  Out  for  God. 


Con  spirito. 
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Words  and  Music  by  L.  O.  Brown. 
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i.  We  are  out  and  out  for 

2.  We  are  out  and  out  for 

3.  We  are  out  and  out  for 

4.  We  are  out  and  out  for 
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sus,      We     are    all    and  all    for    God. 
sus,     Make  His  praise  with  mu  -  sic  ring, 
sus,      Yes    we  know  be-yond    a     doubt. 
sus,      He    doth  save,  O  bless -ed    word! 
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We  have  learned  to  love  and  serve  Him,  Thro'  His  bless-ed  Ho  -  ly  Word. 
We  have  plunged  beneath  the  foun-tain;  To  the  world  no  more  we'll  cling. 
He  hath  washed  our  sins    a -way,  And  we  have    a   right  to  shout. 

All    who  come    to  Him  be  -  liev  -  ing   Will    be     out  and  out    for  God. 
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Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah,  Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah,  We're  redeem'd thro'  Je-sus     blood; 
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Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah,  Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah,      We  are    out  and  out   for  God. 
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Zion.     8s,  7s,  4s. 
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50    The  Defence  of  Zion* 


Zion  stands  with  hills  surrounded, 
Zion,  kept  by  power  divine: 

All  her  foes  shall  be  confounded, 
Though  the  world  in  arms  combine: 

Happy  Zion, 
What  a  favored  lot  is  thine! 

Every  human  tie  may  perish; 

Friend  to  friend  unfaithful  prove; 
Mothers  cease  their  own  to  cherish: 

Heaven  and  earth  at  last  remove; 
But  no  changes 

Can  attend  Jehovah's  love. 


fn  the  furnace  God  may  prove  thee, 

Thence  to  bring  thee  forth  more  bright, 
But  can  never  cease  to  love  thee: 
Thou  art  precious  in  His  sight, 

God  is  with  thee, 
God,  thine  everlasting  light. 

Thos.  Kelley 


151      I  Will  Praise  Thee. 


0  thou  God  cf  my  salvation, 
My  Redeemer  from  all  sin; 

Moved  by  thy  divine  compassion, 
Who  hast  died  my  heart  to  win, 

I  will  praise  thee: 
Where  shall  I  thy  praise  begin? 

Though  unseen,  I  love  the  Saviour; 

He  hath  brought  salvation  near; 
Manifests  his  pardoning  favor; 

And  when  Jesus  doth  appear, 
Soul  and  body 

Shall  his  glorious  image  bear. 

While  the  angel  choirs  are  crying, 
"Glory  to  the  great  I  AM," 

1  with  them  will  still  be  vying: 
Glory!    Glory  to  the  Lamb! 

O  how  precious 
Is  the  sound  of  Jesus'  name! 


Angels  now  are  hovering  round  us, 
Unperceived  amid  the  throng; 

Wondering  at  the  love  that  crowned  us: 
Glad  to  join  the  holy  song: 

Hallelujah! 
Love  and  praise  to  Christ  belong! 
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Guide  Me. 


Guide  ma,  O  thou  great  Jehovah, 
Pilgrim  through  this  barren  land* 

I  am  weak— but  thou  art  mighty; 
Hold  me  with  thy  powerful  hand: 

Bread  of  heaven, 
Feed  me  till  1  want  no  more. 


Open  now  the  crystal  fountain, 
Whence  the  healing  waters  flow; 

Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar, 
Lead  me  all  my  journey  through: 

Strong  Deliv'rer, 
Be  thou  still  my  strength  and  shieldJ 

When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside: 

Bear  me  through  the  swelling  current, 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side; 

Songs  of  praises 
I  will  ever  give  to  Thee. 


153       Good  News  for  Zion. 

On  the  mountain  top  appearing, 
Lo!  the  sacred  herald  stands. 
'   Welcome  news  to  Zion  bearing, 
Zion,  long  in  hostile  hands. 

Mourning  captive! 
God  himself  shall  loose  thy  bands. 

Peace  and  joy  shall  now  attend  thee. 
All  thy  warfare  now  is  past; 

God  thy  Savior  will  defend  thee, 
Victory  is  thine  at  last: 

All  thy  conflicts 
End  in  everlasting  rest. 


Duke  Street*    L.  M0 


John  Hatton. 
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l 54     The  Christian's  Prayer.       156 


Holy  Flame* 


Saviour  of  men,  thy  searching  eye 
Doth  all  my  inmost  thoughts  descry: 
Doth  aught  on  earth  my  wishes  raise, 
Or  the  world's  pleasures,  or  its  praise? 

The  love  of  Christ  doth  me  constrain 
To  seek  the  wandering  souls  of  men; 
With  cries,  entreaties,  tears  to  save. 
To  snatch  them  from  the  gaping  grave. 

My  life,  my  blood,  I  here  present, 
If  for  thy  truth  they  may  be  spent; 
Fulfill  thy  sovereign  counsel,  Lord; 
Thy  will  be  done,  thy  name  adored. 

Give  me  thy  strength,  O  God  of  power, 
Then  let  winds  blow,  or  thunders  roar. 
Thy  faithful  witness  will  I  be: 
*Tis  fixed;   I  can  do  all  through  thee. 

J.  J.  Winkler. 


155  Thirsting  for  the  Fulness* 

I  thirst,  thou  wounded  Lamb  of  God, 
To  wash  me  in  thy  cleansing  blood; 
To  dwell  within  thy  wounds;   then  pain 
Is  sweet,  and  life  or  death  is  gain. 

Take  my  poor  heart,  and  let  it  be 
Forever  closed  to  all  but  thee: 
Seal  thou  my  breast,  and  let  me  wear 
That  pledge  of  love  forever  there. 

How  blest  are  they  who  still  abide 
Close  sheltered  in  thy  bleeding  sidel 
Who  thence  their  life  and  strength  derive, 
And  by  thee  move,  and  in  thee  live. 

Hence  our  hearts  melt,  our  eyes  o'erflow. 
Our  words  are  lost,  nor  will  we  know, 
Nor  will  we  think  of  aught  beside,— 
My  Lord,  my  Love,  is  crucified. 

N.  I.  ZlNZENDORF. 


Where  is  the  flame  of  love  divine, 

That  burned  so  bright  in  by-gone  days ; 
That  made  the  martyrs'  faces  shine, 

And  filled  their  dying  lips  with  praise  ? 
That  flame  that  in  their  bosoms  burned, 

Like  fagot  fires  in  which  they  stood, 
That  love  that  o'er  their  murd'rs  yearned, 

And  made  them  pray  "  Forgive  them, 
Lord?" 

That  made  our  fathers  count  but  dross, 

The  fleeting  things  of  time  and  sense ; 
And  richer  by  their  earthly  loss, 

The  kingdom  took  by  violence ; 
We  seek  the  ancient  land  marks  Lord, 

Where  once  thy  tabernacle  stood. 
We'll  take  the  way  the  ancients  trod. 

Though  strewn  with  martyrs'  stakes  and 
blood. 

Thos.  H.  Nelson. 


157  Condemned,  hut  Pleading. 

Show  pity,  Lord,  O  Lord,  forgive; 
Let  a  repenting  rebel  live* 
Are  not  thy  mercies  large  and  free? 
May  not  a  sinner  trust  in  thee? 

My  crimes  are  great,  but  don't  surpass 
The  power  and  glory  of  thy  grace; 
Great  God,  thy  nature  hath  no  bound. 
So  let  thy  pardoning  love  be  found. 

O  wash  my  soul  from  every  sin, 
And  make  my  guilty  conscience  clean; 
Here  on  my  heart  the  burden  lies, 
And  past  offenses  pain  my  eyes. 

Yet  save  a  tremblingsinner,  Lord, 
Whose  hope,  still  hovering  round  thy  Word, 
Would  light  on  some  sweet  promise  there. 
Some  sure  suppoit  against  despair. 

Isaac  Watts. 


Rathbun.    8, 7* 


Ithamar  Conkey. 
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158  Resurrection  Song* 

Sing  with  all  the  sons  of  glory, — 
Singthe  Resurrection  song; 

Death  and  sorrow,  earth's  dark  story, 
To  the  former  days  belong. 

Life  eternal!  Heaven  rejoices; 

Jesus  lives,  who  once  was  dead; 
Join,  oh  man,  the  deathless  voices, 

Child  of  God,  lift  up  thy  head. 

Life  eternal!  O  what  wonders 
Crown  our  faith;  what  joy  unknown, 

When  amid  earth's  closing  thunders. 
Saints  shall  stand  before  the  throne. 

O  to  enter  that  bright  portal, 
See  that  glowing  firmament, 

Know,  with  thee,  O  God  immortal, 
"Jesus  Christ  whom  thou  hast  sent." 
Wm.J.  Irons. 

159  The  Lord  Our  Helper* 

Come,  thou  Fount  of  every  blessing, 

Tune  my  heart  to  sing  thy  grace; 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing, 

Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise. 
Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet, 

Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above: 
Praise  the  mount— I'm  fixed  upon  it, 

Mount  of  thy  redeeming  love. 

Here  I'll  raise  mine  Ebenezer; 

Hither  by  thy  help  I'm  come; 
And  I  hope,  by  thy  good  pleasure, 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 
O  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be! 
Let  thy  goodness,  like  a  fetter, 

Bind  my  grateful  heart  to  thee. 

Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God; 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 

Interposed  his  precious  blood. 
On  the  cross  he  died  to  save  me. 

Rose  to  plead  my  cause  above; 
Henceforth  all  my  life  I  give  thee, 

Vanquished  by  such  wondrous  love. 
R,  Robinson,  alt. 
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160 


The  Cross. 


In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory, 
Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time; 

All  the  light  of  sacred  story 
Gathers  round  its  head  sublime; 

When  the  woes  of  life  o'ertake  me, 
Hopes  deceive  and  fears  annoy. 

Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  me; 
Lo!  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 

When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 

Light  and  love  upon  my  way, 
From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming. 

Adds  more  luster  to  the  day. 

Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure, 

By  the  cross  are  sanctified; 
Peace  is  there,  that  knows  no  measure, 

Joys  that  through  all  time  abide. 

Sir  John  Bowring. 

161    The  New  Creation. 

Love  divine,  all  love  excelling, 
Joy  of  heaven  to  earth  come  down, 

Fix  in  us  thy  humble  dwelling; 
All  thy  faithful  mercies  crown. 

Breathe,  O  breathe  thy  loving  Spirit 

Into  every  troubled  breast; 
Let  us  all  in  thee  inherit; 

Let  us  find  that  second  rest. 

Take  away  our  bent  to  sinning; 

Alpha  and  Omega  be; 
End  of  faith  as  its  beginning, 

Set  our  hearts  at  liberty. 

Finish  then  thy  new  creation, 

Pure  and  spotless  let  us  be. 
Let  us  see  thy  great  salvation, 

Perfectly  restored  in  thee. 

Changed  from  glory  into  glory, 
Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place. 

Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  thee, 
Lost  in  wonder,  love  and  praise. 

Charles  Wesley. 


Arlington,     C  M. 


Dr.  Arne. 
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162      Soldier  of  the  Cross. 

Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross, 

A  follower  of  the  Lamb; 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause, 

Or  blush  to  speak  his  name? 

Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 

On  flowery  beds  of  ease; 
While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize, 

And  sailed  through  bloody  seas? 

Sure  I  must  fight  if  I  would  reign; 

Increase  my  courage,  Lord; 
I'll  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain, 

Supported  by  thy  Word. 

Thy  saints  in  all  this  glorious  war 
Shall  conquer,  though  they  die; 

They  see  the  triumph  from  afar, 
By  faith  they  bring  it  nigh. 

When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise, 

And  all  thine  armies  shine, 
In  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies, 

The  glory  shall  be  thine. 

Isaac  Watts. 


163        A  Perfect  Heart. 

O  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God, 

A  heart  from  sin  set  free; 
A  heart  that  always  feels  thy  blood, 

So  freely  spilt  for  me. 

A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek, 
My  great  Redeemer's  throne; 

Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak, 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone. 

A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed, 

And  full  of  love  divine; 
Perfect  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good, 

A  copy,  Lord,  of  thine. 

Thy  nature,  gracious  Lord,  impart; 

Come  quickly  from  above; 
Write  thy  new  name  upon  my  h«art, 

Thy  new,  best  name' of  love. 


164  Sin  Kills  Beyond  the  Tomb. 

Vain  man,  thy  fond  pursuits  forbear; 

Repent,  thine  end  is  nigh; 
Death,  at  the  farthest,  can't  be  far: 

O  think  before  thou  die. 

Reflect,  thou  hast  a  soul  to  save; 

Thy  sins,  how  high  they  mount! 
What  are  thy  hopes  beyond  the  grave? 

How  stands  that  dark  account? 

Death  enters, and  there's  no  defence; 

His  time  there's  none  can  tell; 
He'll  in  a  moment  call  thee  hence, 

To  heaven,  or  down  to  hell. 

Thy  flesh  (perhaps  thy  greatest  care) 

Shall  into  dust  consume; 
But,  ah!  destruction  stops  not  there; 

Sin  kills  beyond  the  tomb. 

J.  Hart. 


165  The  Dreadful  Sentence. 

That  awful  day  will  surely  come; 

The  appointed  hour  makes  haste, 
When  I  must  stand  before  my  Judge, 

And  pass  the  solemn  test. 

Jesus,  thou  source  of  all  my  joys, 

Thou  ruler  of  my  heart, 
How  could  I  bear  to  hear  thy  voice 

Pronounce  the  word,  "Departl" 

The  thunder  of  that  awful  word 
Would  so  torment  my  ear, 

'T  would  tear  my  soul  asunder,  Lord, 
With  mont  tormenting  fear. 

O  wretched  state  of  deep  despair, 

To  see  my  God  remove, 
And  fix  my  doleful  station  where 

I  must  not  taste  his  love. 


Dennk    S,  M. 


Arr.  from  H.  G.  Nagell. 
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166  The  Second  Death* 

O  where  shall  rest  be  found,— 

Rest  for  the  weary  soul? 
•Twere  vain  the  ocean's  depths  to  sound, 

Or  pierce  to  either  pole. 

The  world  can  never  give 

The  bliss  for  which  we  sigh; 
*Tis  not  the  whole  of  life  to  live, 

Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 

Beyond  this  vale  of  tears 

There  is  a  life  above, 
Unmeasured  by  the  flight  of  years; 

And  all  that  life  is  love. 

There  is  a  death,  whose  pang 

Outlasts  the  fleeting  breath: 
O  what  eternal  horrors  hang 

Around  the  second  death! 

Thou  God  of  truth  and  grace! 

Teach  us  that  death  to  shun; 
Lest  we  be  banished  from  thy  iace, 

For  evermore  undone.     J.  Montgomery. 

167  The  Redeemer's  Tears, 

Did  Christ  o'er  sinner's  weep, 
And  shall  our  cheeks  be  dry? 

Let  floods  of  penitential  grief 
Burst  forth  from  every  eye. 

The  Son  of  God  in  tears 

The  wondering  angels  see; 
Be  thou  astonished,  O  my  soul! 

He  shed  those  tears  for  thee. 

He  wept  that  we  might  weep; 

Each  sin  demands  a  tear: 
In  heaven  alone  no  sin  is  found, 

And  there's  no  weeping  there. 

B.  Beddome. 

168  A  Charge  to  Keep  . 

A  charge  to  keep  I  have; 

A  God  to  glorify: 
A  never-dying  soul  to  save, 

And  fit  it  for  the  sky, 


To  serve  the  present  age, 

My  calling  to  fulfill, 
O  may  it  all  my  powers  engage. 

To  do  my  Master's  will. 

Arm  me  with  jealous  care. 

As  in  thy  sight  to  live; 
And  oh,  thy  servant,  Lord,  prepare, 

A  strict  account  to  give. 

Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 
And  on  thyself  rely;  , 

Assured  if  I  my  trust  betray, 
I  shall  forever  die. 


169    And  Can  I  Yet  Delay? 

And  can  I  yet  delay 

My  little  all  to  give? 
To  tear  my  soul  from  earth  away, 

For  Jesus  to  receive? 

Nay,  but  I  yield,  I  yieldl 

I  can  hold  out  no  more; 
I  sink,  by  dying  love  compell'd. 

And  own  Thee  conqueror!. 

Though  late,  I  all  forsake,— 
My  friends,  my  all  resign: 

Gracious  Redeemer,  take,  oh  takel 
And  seal  me  ever  thine. 

Come,  and  possess  me  whole, 

Nor  hence  again  remove; 
Settle  and  fix  my  wavering  soul 

With  all  thy  weight  of  love, 

My  one  desire  be  this, 

Thy  only  love  to  know ; 
To  seek  and  taste  no  other  bliss, 

No  other  good  below. 

My  life,  my  portion  thou, 

Thou  all-sufficient  art  ; 
My  hope,  my  heavenly  treasure,  now 

Enter  and  keep  my  neart. 


Varina.    CE 
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170     A  View  of  Heaven* 

On  Jordan's  stormy  banks  I  stand, 

And  cast  a  wishful  eye 
To  Caanan's  fair  and  happy  landf 

Where  my  possessions  lie. 

O'er  all  those  wide,  extended  plains 

Shines  one  eternal  day; 
There  God,  the  Son,  forever  reigns. 

And  scatters  night  away, 

No  chilling  winds  or  poisonous  breath 
Can  reach  that  healthful  shore; 

Sickness  and  sorrow,  pain  and  death, 
Are  felt  and  feared  no  more. 

Filled  with  delight  my  raptured  soul 

Would  here  no  longer  stay; 
Tho'  Jordan's  waves  around  me  roll, 

Fearless  I'd  launch  away. 

Rev.  S.  Stennett 


171    The  Wanderer  Recalled. 


1 72    Power  of  Other  Days. 

Where  is  the  power  of  other  days, 

Our  fathers  used  to  feel ; 
The  naming  fire  whose  sacred  blaze 

Did  their  devotion  seal  ? 
Where  is  the  confidence  in  God 

That  did  their  souls  Inspire, 
And  made  them  sing  of  cleansing  blood, 

While  flood  and  flame  rose  higher  ? 

Thine  own  in-dwelling  presence,  Lord, 

Which  thus  our  fathers  blest; 
Alone  can  fill  the  mighty  void 

Within  their  children's  breast ; 
Then  spread  thy  wrings,  O  heav'nly  Dove, 

Again  to  earth  come  down, 
And  with  the  diadem  of  love, 

Our  soulless  duties  crown. 

The  garland  of  thy  grace  impart, 

Bid  us  no  longer  roam ; 
But  stamp  thine  image  on  our  hearts 

And  seal  us  thus  thine  own ; 
In  this  thine  own  appointed  hour 

Thy  fullness  we  would  prove ; 
Display  anew  thy  glorious  power, 

And  fill  our  hearts  with  love. 

Victor  Strange. 


Return,  O  wanderer,  return, 
And  seek  thy  Father's  face; 

Those  new  desires  which  in  thee  burn. 
Were  kindled  by  his  grace. 

Return.  O  wanderer,  return; 

He  hears  thy  humble  sigh; 
He  sees  thy  softened  spirit  moura. 

When  no  one  else  is  nigh. 

Return,  O  wanderer,  return, 

And  wipe  the  falling  tear; 
Thy  Father  calls,  no  longer  mourn; 

'Tls  love  Invites  thee  near. 

Return,  O  wanderer,  return; 

Begin  thy  long-sought  rest; 
The  Saviour's  melting  mercies  yram 

To  clasp  thee  to  his  breast. 

— W.  B.  Collycar. 


173        Heavenly  Canaan. 

There  i9  a  land  of  pure  delight. 

Where  saints  immortal  reign; 
Eternal  day  excludes  the  night. 

And  pleasures  banish  pain. 
There  everlasting  spring  abides, 

And  never-withering  flowers; 
Peath,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 

That  heavenly  land  from  ours. 
Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood, 

Stand  dressed  in  living  green; 
So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood, 

While  Jordan  rolled  between. 

Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 

And  view  the  landscape  o'er, 
Not  Jordan's  stream  nor  death's  cold  flood, 

Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 

1.  Watts. 


Hendon.     7. 


Moderato. 
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174  Children  of  The  King. 

Children  of  the  heavenly  King, 
As  we  journey  let  us  sing; 
Sing  our  Saviour's  worthy  praise, 
Glorious  in  his  works  and  ways. 

We  are  traveling  home  to  God, 
In  the  way  our  fathers  trod: 
They  are  happy  now,  and  we 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 

Fear  not,  brethren,  joyful  stand 
On  the  borders  of  our  land: 
Jesus  Christ,  ©ur  Father's  Son, 
Bids  us  undismayed  go  on. 

Lord,  obediently  we'll  go, 
Gladlv  leaving  all  below; 
Only  Thou  our  Leader  be, 
And  we  still  will  follow  Thee. 


175   The  Danger  of  Delay. 


Hasten,  sinner,  to  be  wisel 
Stav  not  for  the  morrow's  sun: 

Wisdom  if  you  still  despise, 
Harder  is  it  to  be  won. 

Hasten,  mercy  to  implorel 
Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun, 

Lest  thy  season  should  be  o'er 
Ere  this  evening's  stage  be  run. 

Hasten,  sinner,  to  return! 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun, 
Lest  thy  lamp  should  fail  to  burn 

Ere  salvation's  work  is  done. 

Hasten,  sinner,  to  be  blest! 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun, 
Lest  perdition  thee  arrest 

Ere  the  morrow  is  begun. 


176    Submission  to  God. 

Prince  of  peace  control  my  will; 
Bid  this  struggling  heart  be  still; 
Bid  my  fears  and  doubtings  cease, 
Hush  my  spirit  into  peace. 

Thou  hast  bought  me  with  thy  blood, 
Opened  wide  the  gate  to  God. 
Peace  I  ask — but  peace  must  be, 
Lord,  in  being  one  with  Thee. 

May  thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done; 
May  thy  will  and  mine  be  one: 
Chase  these  doubtings  from  my  heart; 
Now  thy  perfect  peace  impart. 

Savior  at  thy  feet  I  fall; 
Thou  my  life,  my  God,  my  all! 
Let  thy  happy  servant  be 
One  for  evermore  with  thee. 

Mary  A  S.  Barber. 


177  Encouragement  to  Pray. 


Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare; 

iesus  loves  to  answer  praver; 
le  himself  invites  thee  near. 
Bids  thee  ask  him,  waits  to  hear. 


While  I  am  a  pilgrim  here, 
Let  thy  love  my  spirit  cheer; 
As  my  guide,  my  guard,  my  friend, 
Lead  me  to  my  journey's  end. 

Show  me  what  I  have  to  do; 
Every  hour  mv  strength  renew; 
Let  me  live  a  life  of  faith, 
Let  me  die  thy  people's  death. 

J.  Newton. 


178  Nearer,  My  God,  to  Thee. 

Key  of  G. 

1  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Tbee, 
E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 

That  raiseth  me: 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Nearer,  my  God.  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee! 

2  Though  like  a  wanderer, 

The  sun  gone  down, 
Darkness  be  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone, 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee! 

3  There  let  the  way  appear 

Steps  unto  heaven; 
All  that  Thou  sendest  me, 

In  mercy  given; 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee! 

4  Then,  with  my  waking  thoughts 

Bright  with  Thy  praise, 
Out  of  my  stony  griefs 

Bethel  I'll  raise; 
So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee! 

5  Or  if,  on  joyful  wing, 

Cleaving  the  sky, 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot, 

Upward  I  fly, 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee! 

179  Forever  Here  My  Best. 
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1  Forever  here  my  rest  shall  be, 

Close  to  Thy  bleeding  side; 
This  all  my  hope,  and  all  my  plea, 
"For  me  the  Savior  died." 

2  My  dying  Savior,  and  my  God, 

Fountain  for  guilt  and  sin, 
Sprinkle  me  ever  with  Thy  blood, 
And  cleanse  and  keep  me  clean. 

3  Wash  me,  and  make  me  thus  Thine 

own; 
Wash  me,  and  mine  Thou  art; 
Wash  me,  but  not  my  feet  alone, 
My  hands,  my  head,  my  heart. 

4  Th'  atonement  of  Thy  blood  apply, 

Till  faith  to  sight  improve; 
Till  hope  in  full  fruition  die, 
And  all  my  soul  be  love. 


1 80  My  Faith,  Looks  TTp  to  Thee. 
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1  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee, 
Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 

Savior  divine; 
Now  hear  me  while  I  pray, 
Take  all  my  guilt  away, 
O  let  me  from  this  day 

Be  wholly  Thine. 

2  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, 

My  zeal  inspire; 
As  Thou  hast  died  for  me, 
Oh,  may  my  love  to  Thee 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be, — 

A  living  fire. 

3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  Thou  my  guide; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  Thee  aside. 

4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll; 
Blest  Savior,  then,  in  love, 
Fear  and  distrust  remove; 
O  bear  me  safe  above, — 

A  ransomed  soul. 


181  Blest  Be  the  Tie. 
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1  Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 

Our  hearts  in  Christian  love, 
The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

2  Before  our  Father's  throne, 

We  pour  our  ardent  prayers; 
Our  hopes,  our  fears,  our  aims  are 
one, 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

3  We  share  our  mutual  woes, 

Our  mutual  burdens  bear; 
And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 

4  When  we  asunder  part, 

It  gives  us  inward  pain; 
But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart, 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 


182 


Rock  of  Ages. 


i 


-*-& 


1  Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee; 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 

From    Thy    wounded     side     which 

flowed. 
Be  of  sin  the  double  cure, 
Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 

2  Could  my  tears  forever  flow, 
Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know, 
These  for  sin  could  not  atone; 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone: 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring; 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling. 

3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
And  behold  Thee  on  Thy  throne, 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee. 

1 83      The  Land  of  Beulab. 
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1  I  am  dwelling  on  the  mountain, 

Where  the  golden  sunlight  gleams, 
O'er  a  land  whose  wondrous  beauty 

Far  exceeds  my  fondest  dreams; 
Where  the  air  is  pure,  ethereal, 

Laden  with  the  breath  of  flowers, 
They  are  blooming  by  the  fountain, 

'Neath  the  amaranthine  bowers. 

CHO.-Is  not  this  the  land  of  Beulah, 
Blessed,  blessed  land  of  light, 
Where  the  flowers  bloom  forever, 
And  the  sun  is  always  bright? 

2  I  can  see  far  down  the  mountain, 

Where  I  wandered  weary  years, 
Often  hindered  in  my  journey 

By  the  ghosts  of  doubts  and  fears; 
Broken  vows  and  disappointments 

Thickly  sprinkled  all  the  way, 
But  the  Spirit  led,  unerring, 

To  the  land  I  hold  to-day. 

3  I  am  drinking  at  the  fountain, 

Where  I  ever  would  abide; 
For  I've  tasted  life's  pure  river, 

And  my  soul  is  satisfied ; 
There's  no  thirsting  for  life's  pleasures, 

Nor  adorning,  rich  and  gay, 
For  I've  found  a  richer  treasure, 

One  that  fadeth  not  away. 


184  Oh,  for  a  Thousand  Tongues. 
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1  Oh,  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 

My  great  Redeemer  s  praise; 

The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 

The  triumphs  of  His  grace! 

2  My  gracious  Master  and  my  God, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim, 
To  spread  thro'  all  the  earth  abroad 
The  honors  of  Thy  name. 

3  Jesus !  the  name  that  charms  our  fears, 

That  bids  our  sorrows  cease; 
'Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears, 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

4  He  breaks  the  power  of  canceled  sin, 

He  sets  the  prisoner  free; 
His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean; 
His  blood  availed  for  me. 

185     Arise,  My  Soul,  Arise. 
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1  Arise,  my  soul,  arise; 

Shake  off  thy  guilty  fears; 
The  bleeding  Sacrifice 

In  my  behalf  appears: 
Before  the  throne  my  Surety  stands, 
My  name  is  written  on  His  hands. 

2  He  ever  lives  above, 

For  me  to  intercede; 
His  all-redeeming  love, 

His  precious  blood,  to  plead; 
His  blond  atoned  for  all  our  race, 
And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of  grace. 

3  Five  bleeding  wounds  He  bears, 

Received  on  Calvary: 
They  pour  effectual  prayers, 

They  strongly  plead  for  me; 
"Forgive  him,  O  forgive,"  they  cry, 
"Nor  let  that  ransomed  sinner  die." 

4  The  Father  hears  Him  pray, 

His  dear  anointed  One, 
He  cannot  turn  away 

The  presence  of  His  Son: 
His  Spirit  answers  to  the  blood, 
And  tells  me  I  am  born  of  God. 

5  My  God  is  reconciled; 

His  pardoning  voice  I  hear: 
He  owns  me  for  His  child; 

I  can  no  longer  fear: 
With  confidence  I  now  draw  nigh, 
And,  "Father,  Abba,  Father!"  cry. 


186  I  am  Coming  to  the  Cross. 


1  I  am  coming  to  the  cross. 

I  am  poor,  and  weak,  and  blind ; 
I  am  counting  all  but  dross, 
I  shall  full  salvation  find. 

Cho.-I  am  trusting,  Lord,  in  Thee; 
Blessed  Lamb  of  Calvary; 
Humbly  at  the  cross  I  bow; 
Jesus  saves  me — saves  me  now. 

2  Long  my  heart  has  sighed  for  Thee, 

Long  has  evil  dwelt  within; 
Jesus  sweetly  speaks  to  me: 

<4I  will  cleanse  you  from  all  sin." 

3  Here  I  give  my  all  to  Thee, 

Friends, and  time,and  earthly  store, 
Soul  and  body,  Thine  to  be — 
Wholly  Thine  forevermore. 

4  In  the  promises  I  trust, 

In  the  cleansing  blood  confide; 
I  am  prostrate  in  the  dust, 
I  with  Christ  am  crucified. 

5  Jesus  comes,  He  fills  my  soul, 

Perfected  in  Him  I  am; 
I  am  every  whit  made  whole, 
Glory,  glory  to  the  Lamb! 


187 


What  a  Friend. 
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1  What  a  Friend  we  have  in  Jesus, 

All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear! 
What  a  privilege  to  carry 

Everything  to  God  in  prayer! 
Oh,  what  peace  we  often  forfeit, 

Oh,  what  needless  pain  we  bear, 
All  because  we  do  not  carry 

Everything  to  God  in  prayer! 

2  Have  we  trials  and  temptations? 

Is  there  trouble  anywhere? 
We  should  never  be  discouraged, 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Can  we  find  a  friend  so  faithful 

Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share? 
Jesus  knows  our  every  weakness, 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 

3  Are  we  weak  and  heavy-laden, 

Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care? — 
Precious  Savior,  still  our  refuge, — 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Do  thy  friends  despise,  forsake  thee? 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer; 
In  His  arms  He'l  1  take  and  shield  thee; 

Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  there. 


188  Revive  Us  Again. 
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1  We  praise  Thee,  O  God!  for  the  Son 

of  Thy  love, 
For  Jesus  who  died  and  is  now  gone 
above. 

CHO.-Hallelujah!-Thine  the  glory, 
Hallelujah!  Amen; 
Hallelujah!  Thine  the  glory; 
Revive  us  again. 

2  We  praise   Thee,    O   God!    for  Thy 

Spirit  of  light, 
Who  has  shown  us  our  Savior  and 
scattered  our  night. 

3  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that 

was  slain, 
Who  has  borne  all  our  sins,  and  has 
cleansed  every  stain. 

4  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  God  of  all 

grace, 
Who  has  bought  us  and  sought  us, 
and  guided  our  ways. 

5  Revive  us  again;  fill  each  heart  with 

Thy  love; 
May  each  soul  be  rekindled  with  fire 
from  above. 

189        Glorious  Fountain. 
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1  There    is   a    fountain    ||:  filled    with 

blood:  || 
Brawn  from  Immanuel's  veins, 
And  sinners,  plunged  ||: beneath  that 

flood,:  || 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

Cho.-O  glorious  fountain!  here  will  I 
stay, 
And  in  thee  ever  wash  my  sins  away. 

2  The  dying  thief  || :  rejoiced  to  see:|| 

That  fountain  in  his  day, 
And  there  may  I,  ||:tho'  vile  as  he,  :',| 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

3  Thou  dying  Lamb,   || :  Thy   precious 

blood:  || 
Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransomed   ||:  Church  of 

God:  || 
Are  saved  to  sin  no  more. 

4  E'er  since  by  faith  ||:  I  saw  the  stream  :|| 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Redeeming  love||:  has  been  my  theme:|| 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 


1 90        Whiter  Than  Snow. 

1    Lord  Jesus,  I  long  to  be  perfectly  whole, 

1  want  Thee  forever  to  live  in  my  soul; 
Break  down  every  idol,  cast  out  every  foe— 
Now  wash  me  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than 

snow. 

Chorus. 

Whiter  than   snow;  yes,  whiter  than  snow, 
Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than 
snow. 

2  Lord  Jesus,  let  nothing  unholy  remain, 
Apply  Thine  own  blood  and  extract  every 

stain; 
To    get    this   blest  cleansing  I  all  things 

forego, 
Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than 

snow. 

3  Lord  Jesus,  look  down  from  Thy  throne 

in  the  skies, 
And  help  me  to  make  a  complete  sacrifice; 
I  give  up  myself  and  whatever  I  know — 
Now  wash   me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than 

snow. 

4  Lord  Jesus,  for  this  I  must  humbly  en- 

treat; 
I  wait,  blessed  Lord,  at  Thy  crucified  feet; 
By    faith,  for    my    cleansing    I    see    Thy 

blood  flow — 
Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than 

snow. 


191         Drooping  Souls. 

1  Drooping  souls  no  longer  mourn, 

Jesus  still  is  precious; 
If  to  Him  you  now  return, 

Heaven  will  be  propitious; 
Jesus  now  is  passing  by, 

Calling  wanderers  near  Him; 
Drooping  souls,  you  need  not  die, 

Go  to  Him  and  hear  Him! 

2  He  has  pardons  full  and  free, 

Drooping  souls  to  gladden; 
Still  He  cries— "Come  unto  me, 

Weary,  heavy-laden!" 
Though  your  sins,  like  mountains  high, 

Rise,  and  reach  to  heaven, 
Soon  as  you  on  Him  rely, 

All  shall  be  forgiven. 

3  Precious  is  the  Saviour's  name, 

Dear  to  all  that  love  him; 
He  to  save  the  dying  came; — 

Go  to  Him  and  prove  Him; 
Wandering  sinners,  now  return; 

Contrite  souls  believe  him  ! 
Jesus  calls  you,  cease  to  mourn; 
Worship  Him;  receive  him. 

T.  Hastings. 


192   Holy  Spirit,  Faithful  Guide. 

1    Holy  Spirit,  faithful  Guide, 
Ever  near  the  Christian's  side, 
Gently  lead  us  by  the  hand, 
Pilgrims  in  a  desert  land, 


Weary  souls,  fore'er  rejoice, 
While  they  hear  that  sweetest  voice 
Whispering  softly,  "Wanderer,  come, 
Follow  me,  I'll  guide  thee  home." 

2  Ever  present,  truest  friend, 
Ever  near,  Thine  aid  to  lend, 
Leave  us  not  to  doubt  and  fear, 
Groping  on  in  darkness  drear. 
When  the  storms  are  raging  sore, 
Hearts  grow  faint,  and  hopes  give  o'er, 
Whisper  softly,  "Wanderer,  come, 
Follow  me,  I'll  guide  thee  home." 

3  When  our  days  of  toil  shall  cease, 
Waiting  still  for  sweet  release, 
Nothing  left  but  heaven  and  prayer, 
Wondering  if  our  names  are  there; 
Wading  deep  the  dismal  flood, 
Pleading  naught  but  Jesus'  blood; 
Whisper  softly,  "Wanderer,  come, 
Follow  me,  I'll  guide  thee  home." 

1 93  The  Great  Physician. 

1  The  great  physician  now  is  near, 

The  sympathizing  Jesus; 
He  speaks  the  drooping  heart  to  cheer, 
Oh,  hear  the  voice  of  Jesus. 

Chorus. 

Sweetest  note  in  seraph  song, 

Sweetest  name  on  mortal  tongue, 
Sweetest  carol  ever  sung, 

Jesus,  blessed  Jesus. 

2  Your  many  sins  are  ail  forgiven, 

Oh,  hear  the  voice  of  Jesus; 
Go  on  your  way  in  peace  to  heaven, 
And  wear  a  crown  with  Jesus. 

3  All  glory  to  the  dying  Lamb! 

I  now  believe  in  Jesus; 
I  love  the  blessed  Saviour's  name, 
I  love  the  name  of  Jesus. 

Rev.  Wm.  Hunter,  1842. 

194  We're  Marching  to  Zion. 

1  Come,  we  that  love  the  Lord, 
And  let  our  joys  be  known, 
Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord, 
Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord, 
And  thus  surround  the  throne, 
And  thus  surround  the  throne. 

Chorus. 

We're  marching  to  Zion, 

Beautiful,  beautiful  Zion; 
We're  marching  upward  to  Zion, 

The  beautiful  city  of  God. 

2  Let  those  refuse  to  sing 
Whoever  knew  our  God; 

But  children  of  the  heav'nly  King, 
But  children  of  the  heav'nly  King 
May  speak  their  joys  abroad, 
May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

3  The  hill  of  Zion  yields 
A  thousand  sacred  sweets, 
Before  we  reach  the  heav'nly  fields, 
Before  we  reach  the  heav'nly  fields 
Or  walk  the  golden  streets, 

Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 

4  Then  let  our  songs  abound 
And  every  tear  be  dry ; 

We're  marching  thro'  Immanuel's  ground, 

We're  marching  thro'  Immanuel's  ground, 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high, 

To  fairer  worlds  on  high.  Watts. 


195       Praise  the  Lord. 

1  This  is  the  way  I  long  have  sought 

Glory,  Hallelujah! 
And  mourned  because  I  found  it  not, 
Praise  ye  the  Lord! 

Chorus. 

Praise  the  Lord,  O,  my  soul! 

Glory,  hallelujah! 
Praise  the  Lord,  O,  my  soul! 

Praise  ye  the  Lord. 

2  The  way  the  Holy  Prophets  went, 
The  road  that  leads  to  banishment. 

3  This  day  my  soul  has  caught  new  fire, 
I  feel  that  heaven  is  drawing  nigher. 

4  This  war  is  all  my  sonl's  delight, 
I  love  the  thickest  of  the  fight. 

5  The  hottest  fire  has  just  begun, 
And  who  will  stand  and  never  run? 

6  We'll  tell  to  sinners  all  around, 
What  a  dear  Saviour  we  have  found. 

7  I  have  the  witness  now  within, 
The  blood  now  cleanseth  from  all  sin. 

8  O,  hallelujah  to  the  Lamb ! 

He  makes  and  keeps  me  what  I  am. 


1 96      God  Bless  Our  Home. 

Tune. .."America.". ..Key  of  F. 

1  God  bless  our  sacred  cause, 
We  plead  for  righteous  laws, 

Our  homes  to  shield. 
Our  land  has  suffered  long, 
From  an  accursed  wrong, 
Whose  roots  are  deep  and  strong, 

Nor  do  they  yield. 

2  We  plead,  but  all  in  vain, 
The  people's  deep-felt  pain, 

Finds  no  redress. 
This  deadly  Upas  tree, 
Spreads  out,  despite  our  plea, 
And  plants  its  rootlets  free, 

To  our  distress. 

3  Now  let  the  people  come, 
And  vote  for  God  and  home, 

And  temperance  laws! 
We'll  be  no  more  deceived, 
Our  land  must  be  retrieved, 
And  from  this  curse  relieved; 

God  bless  our  cause! 


1 97  When  Christians  Vote. 

Tune. .."Sweet  Bye  and  Bye" . .  Key  of  G. 

1  There's  a  time  that's  coming  at  last... 
Oh!  hasten  the  long  looked  for  day, 

When  the  rum  fiend  no  shackles  can  cast 
For  all  Christians  will  vote  as  they  pray. 

Chorus. 

In  the  sweet  bye  and  bye, 

We  shall  welcome  that  beautiful  day, 
In  the  sweet  bye  and  bye, 

When  all  Christians  shall   vote  as  they 
pray. 

2  When  the  fire  shall  go  out  at  the  still, 
And  the  worm  shall  be  taken  away, 

And  its  ruins  give  place  to  the  mill, 
Making  bread  that  doth  hunger  allay. 

3  And  the  prisou  shall  close  every  door, 
And  the  poorhouse  tenantless  stand; 

When  the  dram-shops  shall  darken  no  more 
The  dear  homes  of  our  beautiful  land. 

4  When  the  Church  and  the    State  shall 

arise, 
In  the  strength  of  their  virtue  and  might 
And  improve  every  moment  that  flies, 
In  their  daring  to  vote  for  the  right. 

198  Glory,  Hallelujah. 

"Glory,  Glory,  Hallelujah"... B  Flat. 

1  We  have  heard  the  wail  of  women, 

We  have  seen  the  fathers  fall, 
We  have  known  the  bloom  of  beauty 

On  the  cheek  of  youth  to  pall; 
We  have  suffered  from  the  demon 

More  than  words  of  song  can  tell, 
Yet  God  is  marching  on. 

Chorus. 

Glory,  glory,  hallelujah! 
Glory,  glory,  hallelujah! 
Glory,  glory,  hallelujah! 
Yet  God  is  marching  on! 

2  We  have  joined  our  hands  together 

As  we  face  a  common  foe; 
Many  hearts  and  many  altars 

Pray  for  us  as  forth  we  go; 
In  the  name  of  God  we'll  triumph, 

And  the  traffic  overthrow, 
For  God  is  marching  on. 

3  Do  you  hear  the  tramp  of  millions 

Bringing  up  the  grand  reserve? 
For  the  thickest  of  the  onset 

Gather  faith  and  pluck  and  nerve, 
While  your  loved  ones  watch,  all  tearful, 

From  your  duty  never  swerve, 
For  God  is  marching  on. 

4  And  at  last  you'll  hear  the  chorus 

Swelling  up  from  land  and  sea, 
Chanting  earth's  glad  morn  of  promise 

From  the  accursed  traffic  free, 
And  the  world  shall  ring  with  gladness 

From  your  glorious  victory,— 
Our  God  is  marching  on  ! 


199       Vote  as  You  Pray. 

Tune..."Beulah  Land." 

1  There  is  a  class  of  men  today 
Who  enter  church  to  sing-  and  pray, 
They  pray,  O  Lord  Thy  Kingdom  come, 
And  then  go  out  and  vote  for  rum. 

Chorus. 

Yes,  vote  for  rum,  for  poison  rum, 

And  still  they  pray  Thy  Kingdom  come. 

They  ever  sing  and  shout  and  pray 

But  "cast  their  vote  some  other  way, 

How  can  they  pray  Thy  Kingdom  come 

And  then  go  out  and  vote  for  rum. 

2  With  temperance  ballots  in  their  hand, 
They  say  this  cause  is  glorious,  grand, 
They  hope  Christ's  Kingdom  now  may  come, 
And  then  sneak  out  and  vote  for  rum. 

3  Where  will  those  saints  at  last  appear, 
Who  favor  rum,  gin,  ale  and  beer, 

Will  the  just  Judge  say  to  them  "come" 
Ye  blessed  ones  who  vote  for  rum? 

4  The  man  who  votes  for  license  says 
I'm  a  temperance  man,  but  then  it  pays 
To  have  a  revenue  from  rum 

To  help  reduce  our  taxes  down. 

Second  Chorus. 

So  he  votes  for  rum,  for  poison  rum, 

And  still  he  prays,  "Thy  Kingdom  come," 

He  ever  sings  and  shouts  and  prays, 

But  casts  his  vote  for  license  fees, 

How  can  he  pray  "Thy  Kingdom  come," 

And  then  go  out  and  vote  for  rum? 


200    Our  Next  Campaign. 

Tune— "Marching  Through  Georgia." 

1  We  have  stood  in  battle,  boys,  when  bul- 
lets fell  like  hail; 

Now  we  meet  another  foe,  our  courage  6hall 
not  fail; 

Forward!  then,  we'll  conquer  rum;  the 
liquor  line  assail, 

Down  with  the  rum-curse  forever. 

Chorus. 

Hurrah !  Hurrah !  we  march  to  victory ; 
Hurrah !  Hurrah !  from  rum  we  shall  be  free ; 
From  hill  and  plain  and  valley,  from  the 

mountain  to  the  sea, 
Down  with  the  rum-curse  forever! 
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Lord  I  Believe. 


1  When   sorrow   and  storms  are  besetting 

my  track 
And  Satan  is  whispering   you'd   better  turn 

back; 
Oh,  then  I  have  proved  it,  though  dark  be 

the  way, 
A  little  believing,  drives  clouds  all  away. 

Chorus. 

Lord  I  believe,  Lord  I  believe; 

Saviour  raise  my  faith   in  Thee  till  I   can 

move  a  mountain ; 
Lord  I  believe,  Lord  I  believe, 
All  my  doubts  are  buried  in  the  fountain. 

2  How  easy  when  sailing  the  sea  at  a  calm 
To  trust  in  the  strength  of  Jehovah's  great 

arm; 
But  somehow  I  find  when  waves  swamp  the 

boat 
It  takes  good  believing  to  keep  things  afloat. 

3  I'll  stand  to  the  end  I  have  heard   people 

say; 
I'll  fight  till  I  die  and  never  run  away; 
But  when  by  temptation  so  sorely  assailed, 
They  left  off  believing  and  terribly  failed. 

4  And    others  there  are  who  are  full    of 

of  courage  and  zeal, 
Who  go  to  the  battle  like  warriors   of  steel, 
But  right  in  the  midst  of  the  conflict  wiih 

sin, 
Instead  of  believing  they  faint  and  give  in. 

5  But  let  us   remember  while  running  the 

race 
That  faith  is  not  feeling  and  trust  is  not 

trace ; 
And  when  all  is  seeming  as  black  as  the 

night, 
We'll  keep  on  believing  and  go  on  with  the 

fight. 
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Been  Redeemed. 


Been  redeemed,  been  redeemed; 

Praise  the  Lord,  I've  been  redeemed; 
I've  been  washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 
Been  redeemed,  been  redeemed, 

Praise  the  Lord  I've  been  redeemed;   . 
I've  been  washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 


2  Ballots  now,  not  bullets,  boys,  not  bay- 

onet and  gun; 
Not  the  roar  of  deadly  strife  from  rise  to  set 
of  sun; 
Yet  the  victory  shall  be  greater  when  the 

field  is  won; 
Down  with  the  rum-curse  forever! 

3  Make  no  compromises,  boys,  for  license 

party's  sake, 
That    will   aid   the    liquor    foe,  its  fetters 

stronger  make; 
If  we  would  be  truly  free,  its  bondage  we 
must  break ; 

Down  with  the  rum-curse  forever! 

4  Rally  to  the  standard,  boys,  that  stainless 

greets  the  light... 
Prohibition  Home  Protection  leads  us  in  the 

fight, 
God  and  home  and  native  land,  inspires  our 

soul  with  might; 
Down  with  the  rum-curse  forever! 


203 


A  Happy  Time. 


Southern  Melody. 

1  Father,  won't  you  come  along? 
Father,  won't  you  come  along? 
Father,  won't  you  come  along? 

To  the  new  Jerusalem. 

Chorus. 

Won't  we  have  a  happy  time, 

Won't  we  have  a  happy  time, 

Won't  we  have  a  happy  time 

In  the  new  Jerusalem. 

2  Mother,  won't  you  come  along?  etc. 

3  Children,  won't  you  come  along?  etc. 

4  We  shall  meet  the  Saviour  there,  etc. 

5  We  shall  meet  our  loved  ones  there,  etc. 


204    Deliverance  Will  Come.       206 


Farther  On. 


1  I  saw  a  way-worn  trav'ler 

In  tatter'd  garments  clad, 
And  struggling  up  the  mountain, 

It  seemed  that  he  was  sad; 
His  back  was  laden  heavy 

His  strenjg-th  was  almost  gone, 
Yet  he  shouted  as  he  journeyed 

Deliverance  will  come. 

Chorus. 

Then  palms  of  victory,  crowns  of  glory, 
Palms  of  victory  I  shall  bear. 

2  The  summer  sun  was  shining, 

The  sweat  was  on  his  brow, 
His  garments  worn  and  dusty, 

His  step  seem'd  very  slow; 
But  he  kept  pressing  onward, 

For  he  was  wending  home; 
Still  shouting  as  he  journeyed, 

Deliverance  will  come. 

3  The  songsters  in  the  arbor, 

That  stood  beside  the  way, 
Attracted  his  attention, 

Inviting  his  delay; 
His  watchword  being  "Onward!" 

He  stopped  his  ears  and  ran, 
Still  shouting  as  he  journeyed, 

Deliverance  will  come. 

4  I  saw  him  in  the  evening, 

The  sun  was  bending  low, 
He'd  overtopped  the  mountain, 

And  reached  the  vale  below; 
He  saw  the  golden  city, 

His  everlasting  home, 
And  shouted  loud,  Hosanna, 

Deliverance  will  come! 

5  While  gazing  on  that  city, 

Just  o'er  the  narrow  flood, 
A  band  of  holy  angels 

Came  from  the  throne  of  God: 
They  bore  him  on  their  pinions 

Safe  o'er  the  dashing  foam, 
And  joined  him  in  his  triumph, 

Deliverance  had  come! 

6  I  heard  the  song  of  triumph 

They  sang  upon  that  shore, 
Saying,  Jesus  has  redeemed  us 

To  suffer  nevermore: 
Then,  casting  his  eyes  backward 

On  the  race  which  he  had  run, 
He  shouted  loud,  Hosanna, 

Deliverance  has  come. 

Rev.  Jno.  B.  Matthias,  1836. 
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The  Solid  Rock. 


1    My  hope  is  built  on  nothing  less 

Than  Jesus'  blood  and  righteousness; 

1  dare  not  trust  the  sweetest  frame, 

But  wholly  lean  on  Jesus'  name. 

Chorus. 

On  Christ,  the  Solid  Rock  I  stand; 
All  other  ground  is  sinking  sand, 
All  other  ground  is  sinking  sand. 

2  When  darkness  veils  His  lovely  face, 

I  rest  on  His  unchanging  grace; 
In  every  high  and  stormy  gale, 

My  anchor  holds  within  the  vail. 

4  His  oath,  His  covenant,  His  blood, 
Support  me  in  the  whelming  flood; 

When  all  around  my  soul  gives  way, 
He  then  is  all  my  hope  and  stay. 

4    When  He  shall  come  with  trumpet  sound, 
O,  may  I  then  in  Him  be  found; 

Drest  in  His  righteousness  alone, 

Faultless  to  staud  before  the  throne. 


1  Don't  you  hear  the  spirit  calling, 

Saying,  child  this  is  the  way? 
If  you'll  only  walk  now  in  it 
You  will  never  go  astray. 

Chorus. 

Farther  on,  O  yes,  still  farther 

Count  the  mile  stones  one  by  one; 
Jesus  will  forsake  you  never 

It  is  better  farther  on. 

2  O,  how  sweet  to  live  for  Jesus 

In  this  world  of  shame  and  sin, 
And  our  robes  all  washed  and  ready 
With  our  Lord  to  enter  in. 

3  O,  how  sad  to  hear  the  weeping 

And  the  wailing  for  the  lost, 
As  they're  banished  from  yon  heaven 
Going  down  a  mighty  host. 


207    I  Believe  Jesus  Saves. 

1    His  name  yields  the  richest  perfume 
And  sweeter  than  music  His  voice; 

His  presence  disperses  my  gloom, 
And  makes  all  within  me  rejoice. 

Chorus. 

I  believe,  Jesus  saves, 

And  His  blood  washes  whiter  than  snow; 
I  believe  Jesus  saves 

And  His  blood  washes  whiter  than  snow. 

1    Now  I  know  Jesus  saves  from  all  sin, 
For  His  spirit  is  witness  to  me; 

I  have  asked  Him  again  and  again, 

And  I  know  that  He  now  sets  me  free. 

3    O,  how  sweet  must  it  be  to  be  there 

With  loved  ones  who  have  gone  on  before 

And  with  them  the  Glory  we'll  share 
With  Jesus  to  dwell  evermore. 

Second  Chorus. 
Jesus  saves !  sanctifies, 

And  His  blood  washes  whiter  than  snow; 
Jesus  saves !  sanctifies, 

And  His  blood  washes  whiter  than  snow. 


208    The  Saviour  Is  Coming. 

1  The  morning  is  dawning,  behold 
Away  rolls  the  shadows  of  night; 

The  Saviour  is  coming  in  purple  and  gold 
His  countenance  beaming  with  light. 

Chorus. 

The  Saviour  is  coming  I  know, 

The  Saviour  is  coming  I  know, 

My  lamp  is  aflame  with  the  oil  of  His  grace 

And  gladly  to  meet  Him  I  go. 

2  The  signs  of  His  coming  are  here 
That  all  of  the  Prophets  foretold; 

We'll  soon  rise  to  meet  Him  way  up  in  the 

sky 
And  walk  on  the  streets  of  pure  gold. 

3  My  Lord  is  the  joy  of  my  soul; 
I'm  longing  to  see  His  sweet  face 

Who  loved    me  and   bought   me  with  His 

precious  blood 
And  saved  me  from  sin  by  His      ace. 


209    All  the  Way  to  Calvery, 

1    O,  I  had  so  many,  many  sins, 

But  He  took  them  all  away  when  He  par- 
doned me, 

But  He  took  them  all  away  when  He  par- 
doned me. 


Chorus. 

All  the  way  to  Calvery  He  went  for  me, 

He  went  for  me,  he  went  for  me; 
All  the  way  to  Calvery  He  went  for  me 

And  now  He  sets  me  free. 

2    O,  I  had  so  very  much  of  self 

But  He  took  it  all  away  when  He  sanctified 

me, 
But  He  took  it  all  away  when  He  sanctified 


Second  Chorus. 

3    O,  I  had  a  little  pride,  but  He  took  it  all 

away, 
He  took  it  all  away,  He  took  it  all  away; 
I  had  a  little  pride,  but  he  took  it  all  away, 

And  now  he  sets  me  free. 


2  I  never  shall  forget  that  day, 

Happy  in  the  love  of  Jesus. 

When  Jesus  washed  my  sins  away, 

Happy  in  the  love  of  Jesus. 

3  They  say  we  are  a  noisy  crew, 

Happy  in  the  love  of  Jesus. 

But  that's  not  all,  we  are  happy  too, 

Happy  in  the  love  of  Jesus. 

212      Just  at  the  Fountain. 

1  O,  Brother,  I  love  Jesus, 

O  yes,  I  know  I  do; 
O,  Brother,  I  love  Jesus, 

And  you  may  love  Him  too. 

Chorus. 

We  are  just  at  the  fountain  Lord, 

We  are  just  at  the  fountain. 
We  are  just  at  the  fountain 

That  never  runs  dry. 

2  O,  Sister,  I  love  Jesus, 

O  yes,  I  know  I  do; 
O,  Sister,  I  love  Jesus, 

And  you  may  love  Him  too.    * 


210        Crossing  Jordan. 

1    O,  the  Lord  can  make  us  holy,  holy,  holy, 
O,  the  Lord  can  make  us  holy; 
Praise  ye  the  Lord. 


Chorus. 

I've  crossed  the  river  of  Jordan, 

Happy;  I'm  happy; 
I've  crossed  the  river  of  Jordan, 

Happy  in  the  Lord. 

2    O,  the  Lord  can  make  us  happy,  happy, 

happy, 
O,  the  Lord  can  make  us  happy, 
Praise  ye  the  Lord. 
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I  Am  Happy. 


3  O,  Sinner,  I  love  Jesus, 

O  yes,  I  know  I  do; 
O,  Sinner,  I  love  Jesus, 

And  you  may  love  Him  too. 

4  O,  Mourner,  I  love  Jesus, 
-  Oh  yes,  I  know  I  do; 

O,  Mourner,  I  love  Jesus, 

And  you  may  love  Him  too. 
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The  Old  Chariot. 


1  We'll  roll  the  old  chariot  along-, 
We'll  roll  the  old  chariot  along-, 
We'll  rolf  the  old  chariot  along 

So  they  won't  hang-  on  behind. 

2  If  the  devil  is  in  the  way, 

We'll  roll  it  over  him; 
If  the  devil  is  in  the  way 
We'll  roll  it  over  him, 
So  he  won't  hang-  on  behind. 

3  If  sinners  in  the  way, 
We  will  stop  and  take  them  in; 

If  sinners  in  the  way, 

We  will  stop  and  take  them  in, 
So  they  won't  hang  on  behind. 


1    When  I  get  to  heaven  I'll  walk  about, 

Happy  in  the  love  of  Jesus. 
There'll  be  nobody  there  to  put  me  out, 

Happy  in  the  love  of  Jesus. 

Chorus.  4    The  Sisters  wjh  help  us  to  roll  it  along; 

I'm  happy,  I'm  happy,  I'm  singing  all  the  Repeat. 

way;  So  they  won't  hang  on  behind. 

I'm  happy  all  the  day;  _    _,     .      .,  .,,  ,    , 

■r,       *.  rY     ^  t,       ,  ...       5    The  brothers  will  help,  etc. 

I'm  happy,   I'm   happy,   I'm   happy  in  the  ^ 

love  of  Jesus.  6    The  preachers  will  help,  etc. 


214        Heaven  on  Earth. 
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Good  News. 


1  O  brother  you'll  be  called  on 
To  leave  the  field  of  battle, 

When  the  warfare  is  ended  by  and  by, 
When  the  warfare  is  ended 
We'll  lay  our  armor  down, 
When  this  warfare  is  ended 
Soldiers  of  the  cross. 

Chorus. 

Heaven  on  earth  has  just  begun 

Open  to  each  believer, 

Only  believe  and  then  pray  on 

Heaven  is  yours  forever. 

2  O  sisters  you'll  be  called  on 
To  leave  the  field  of  battle, 

When  the  warfare  is  ended  by  and  by; 
When  the  warfare  is  ended 
We'll  lay  our  armor  down 
When  this  wartare  is  ended 
Soldiers  of  the  cross. 


1    My  brother  got  Salvation, 

I'm  on  my  way; 
My  sisters  got  Salvation, 

I'm  on  my  way; 
I'm  glad  I've  got  Salvation, 

I'm  on  my  way; 
This  way  is  getting  better, 

I'm  on  my  way; 
The  angels  are  rejoicing, 

I'm  on  my  way; 
The  devil  is  defeated, 

I'm  on  my  way. 


Chorus. 

Good  news  gone  to  heaven, 
Good  news  goue  to  heaven, 
Good  news  gone  to  heaven, 
I'm  on  my  way. 


3  O  fathers  you'll  be  called  on 
To  leave  the  field  of  battle, 

When  the  warfare  is  ended  by  and  by, 
When  the  warfare  is  ended 
We'll  lay  our  armor  down, 
When  this  warfare  is  ended 
Soldiers  of  the  cross. 

4  O  mothers  you'll  be  called  on 
To  leave  the1  field  of  battle, 

When  the  warfare  is  ended  by  and  by, 
When  the  warfare  is  ended 
We'll  lay  our  armor  down, 
When  this  warfare  is  ended 
Soldiers  of  the  cross. 

5  O  preachers  you'll  be  called  on 
To  leave  the  field  of  battle, 

When  the  warfare  is  ended  by  and  by, 
When  the  warfare  is  ended 
We'll  lay  our  armor  down, 
When  the  warfare  is  ended 
Soldiers  of  the  cross. 


215        Don't  Get  Weary. 

1    O  brother  don't  get  weary 
O  brother  don't  get  weary 
O  brother  don't  get  weary 
For  the  work  is  going  on. 


2  There  you  shall  wear  the  lily  white  robe 
There  you  shall  wear  the  lily  white  robe 
There  you  shall  wear  the  lily  white  robe 
White  robes  are  ready  now. 

3  Walk  up  and   down  the  gold  paved  street 
Walk  up  and  down  the  gold  paved  street 
Walk  up  and  down  the  gold  paved  street 
Of  the  new  Jerusalem. 

4  O  sister  don't  get  weary, 
O  sister  don't  get  weary, 

O  sister  don't  get  weary 
Of  the  new  Jerusalem. 

5  O  sinner  come  to  Jesus 
O  sinner  come  to  Jesus 
O  sinner  come  to  Jesus 

While  the  work  is  going  on. 

6  O  converts  be  encouraged 
O  converts  be  encouraged 
O  converts  be  encouraged 

For  the  work  is  going  on. 
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Never  Give  In. 


1    We're  a  nuisanee  to  the  devil, 

Yes  we  are,  yes  we  are,  yes  we  are; 

We  are  a  nuisance  to  the  devil,  yes  we  are, 
Till  we  ride  up  in  the  chariot  in  the 
morning. 


Chorus. 

O,  we  never,  never,  never  will  give  in, 

No  we  won't,  no  we  won't; 
O,  we  never,  never,  never  will  give  in 

Till  we  ride  up  in  the  chariot  in  the 
morning. 


2    We  are  a  happy  lot  of  people, 

Yes  we  are,  yes  we  are,  yes  we  are; 

We  are  a  happy  lot  of  people,  yes  we  are, 
And  we'll  ride  up  in  the  chariot  in  the 
morning. 


3    We  are  going  to  live  with  Jesus, 
Yes  we  are,  yes  we  are,  yes  we  are; 

We  are  going  to  live  with  Jesus,  yes  we  are, 
When  we  ride  up  in  the  chariot  in  the 
morning. 
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This  Religion. 


1    This  religion  makes  me  happy, 
This  religion  makes  me  happy, 
This  religion  makes  me  happy, 
I'm  on  my  way, 


2    Over  Jordan  into  Canaan, 
Over  Jordan  into  Canaan, 
Over  Jordan  into  Canaan, 
I'm  on  my  way. 


3    O  sinner  come  to  Jesus, 
O  sinner  come  to  Jesus, 
O  sinner  come  to  Jesus 
And  get  on  this  way. 
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Blood  of  the  Lamb. 


1  My  soul  will  overcome 

By  the  blood  of  the  Lamb, 
My  soul  will  overcome 

By  the  blood  of  the  Lamb, 

Chorus. 

Overcome,  overcome,  overcome 
By  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 

2  And  I  will  get  to  heaven 

Through  the  blood  of  the  Lamb, 
Get  to  heaven,  get  to  heaven,  get  to  heaven 
Through  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 

3  My  sins  are  washed  away 

By  the  blood  of  the  Lamb; 
My  sins  are  washed  away 
By  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 

4  And  I  am  sanctified 

By  the  blood  of  the  Lamb; 
And  I  am  sanctified 

By  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 
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March  Along. 


1  O  do  not  be  discouraged 

For  Jesus  is  your  friend, 

And  if  you  lack  for  knowledge 

He'll  not  refuse  to  lend. 

Chorus. 

March  along,  march  along 

I'm  saved  by  the  blood,  I'm  saved  by  the 

blood ; 
March  along,  march  along, 

I'm  saved  by  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 

2  Some  times  I  meet  with  trials, 

Temptation  on  the  way, 
I  cast  my  care  of  Jesus 

And  don't  forget  to  pray. 

3  And  if  we  hold  out  faithful 

A  crown  of  life  we'll  wave; 
We'll  fight  the  battle  bravely 
And  shout  the  victory  there. 


221    Keep  Your  Lamps  Burning 

1    I've  never  been  to  heaven,  but  I've  been 
told 

O,  ye  people  of  the  Lord ; 
The  heavenly  streets  are  solid  gold, 

O,  ye  people  of  the  Lord. 

Chorus. 

Keep  your  lamps  trimmed  and  burning 

Keep  your  lamps  trimmed  and  burning, 

Keep  your  lamps  trimmed  and  burning, 

Oh,  ye  people  of  the  Lord. 


2  This  is  the  way  I  long  have  sought 

O,  ye  people  of  the  Lord; 
And  mourned  because  I  found  it  out 
f  O,  ye  people  of  the  Lord. 

3  Heaven  is  a  high  and  holy  place 

O,  ye  people  of  the  Lord; 
And  if  you  get  there  you  must  have  grace, 
O,  ye  people  of  the  Lord. 

222      Marching  On  to  War. 

1  We  are  marching  on  to  war 

We  are,  we  are,  we  are! 
We  care  not  what  the  people  think 

Or  what  they  say  we  are; 
We  mean  to  fight  for  Jesus 

Who  did  Salvation  bring, 
We  are  Hallelujah  soldiers 

And  we  are  going  to  the  King. 

2  I  am  a  Christian  soldier, 

One  of  the  noisy  crew; 
I  shout  when  I  get  happy 

And  that  I  mean  to  do, 
I've  Jesus  Christ  within  me 

He's  turned  the  devil  out; 
And  when  I  feel  the  glory, 

It  makes  me  sing  and  shout. 

3  They  sing  and  shout  in  heaven, 

It  is  their  heart's  delight; 
I'll  shout  when  I  feel  like  it, 

And  that  with  all  my  might, 
Because  I  am  a  soldier 

Against  the  hosts  of  sin 
And  know  I  have  a  captain 

Who's  always  sure  to  win. 
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The  Blessing. 


1  I  never  shall  forget  that  day 

O  glory  hallelujah. 
When  Jesus  washed  my  sins  away, 

O  glory  hallelujah.  » 

Chorus. 

O  Lord  send  us  Thy  blessing, 
O  Lord  send  us  Thy  blessing, 
O  Lord  send  us  Thy  blessing, 

0  send  us  Thy  blessing  from  heaven  down. 

2  Sing  on.  pray  on,  we  are  gaining  ground, 

O  glory  hallelujah; 
The  power  of  the  Lord  is  coming  down, 
O  glory  hallelujah. 

3  When  I  was  a  sinner  just  like  you, 

O  glory  hallelujah; 

1  mourned  and  prayed  till  I  got  through, 

O  glory  hallelujah. 

4  I  tell  you  sinner  you'd  better  pray, 

O  glory  hallelujah; 
The  judgment  day  makes  no  delay, 
O  glory  hallelujah. 
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Pentecost. 


1  While  with  one  accord  assembled, 
While  with  one  accord  assembled, 
While  with  one  accord  assembled 

All  in  an  upper  room; 
Came  the  power,  the  power, 
Came  the  power  Jesus  promised 

Should  come  down. 

Chorus. 

Lord  send  us  down  this  power, 
Lord  send  us  down  this  power, 
Lord  send  us  down  this  power 

For  we  need  it  in  our  souls. 
'Tis  the  power,  the  power, 
'Tis  the  power  Jesus  promised 

Should  come  down. 

2  Three  thousand  were  converted, 
Three  thousand  were  converted, 
Three  thousand  were  converted 

And  added  to  the  Lord 
By  the  power,  the  power, 
By  the  power  Jesus  promised 

Should  come  down. 


3    It  made  old  satan  tremble 
It  made  old  satan  tremble, 
It  made  old  satan  tremble 

And  stirred  the  imps  of  hell 
By  the  power,  the  power 
By  the  power  Jesus  promised 

Should  come  down. 


4  Then  I  will  tell  to  sinners  all  around, 

O  glory  hallelujah; 
What  a  dear  Saviour  I  found, 
O  glory  hallelujah. 

5  I'll  tell  you  when  I  feel  the  best, 

O  glory  hallelujah; 
It's  when  my  soul  has  stood  the  test, 
O  glory  hallelujah. 

6  The  fire  came  down  just  like  a  flash, 

O  glory  hallelujah; 
And  burnt  up  all  the  devil's  trash, 
O  glory  hallelujah. 

7  The  Holy  Ghost  he  has  come  down, 

O  glory  hallelujah; 
And  in  my  heart  he  makes  his  home, 
O  glory  hallelujah. 
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Hallelujah. 


1    I  promised  the  Lord  I'd  deny  Him  not, 
I  promised  the  Lord  I'd  deny  Him  not, 
I  promised  the  Lord  I'd  deny  Him  not, 
I  wouldn't  run  away  when  the  battle  got  hot. 

Chorus. 

Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb, 
Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb, 
Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb 
Sanctified  I  know  I  am. 


225        Sing  On,  Pray  On. 

1    I  don't  care  what  this  world  may  say 

O  glory  hallelujah; 
This  world  may  talk  and  I  will  pray, 

O  glory  hallelujah. 


Chorus. 

Sing  on,  pray  on,  we  are  gaining  ground, 

O  glory  hallelujah; 
The  power  of  the  Lord  is  coming  down, 

O  glory  hallelujah. 

2    I'd  rather  pray  myself  away, 

O  glory  hallelujah: 
Than  live  in  hell  on  half  a  day, 

O  glory  hallelujah. 


2    The  second  work  it  is  so  sweet, 
The  second  work  it  is  so  sweet, 
The  second  work  it  is  so  sweet, 
Without  this  work  we  are  incomplete. 
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Stay  in  the  Field. 


1    O  Brother,  you  must  watch  and  pray 

Until  the  war  Is  ended, 
And  live  for  Jesus  every  day 

Until  the  war  is  ended. 

Chorus. 

I'll  stay  in  the  field, 
I'll  stay  in  the  field, 
I'll  stay  in  the  field 

Until  the  war  is  ended. 


3    I'll  tell  you  what  I  mean  to  do, 

O  glory  hallelujah; 
Fjnean  to  stick  to  the  noisy  crew, 

X)  glory  hallelujah. 


2    I'm  going  on  this  holy  way 
Until  this  war  is  ended, 

Shouting  the  victory  every  day 
Until  this  war  is  ended. 


228.    A  Little  Talk  With  Jesus. 


'And  behold  there  talked  with  Him  two  men."— Luke  9:  20. 
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1.  Tho'  dark  the  night,  and  clouds  look  black  And  stormy  o-ver-head,  And 

2.  When  those  who  once  were  dearest  friends  Be-gin    to     per-se-cute,     And 

3.  And    thus,  by  fre-quent    lit -tie  talks  I    gain  the  vie  -  to  -  ry;      And 
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soon    I    con-quer  all,     As     to     the  Lord  I     call, 

tell   Him  all   my  grief,  He  quick-ly  sends  re  -  lief, 

Te-  sus    as  my  Friend,  I'llproveun  -  til   the  end 
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Je-sus  makes  it   right,  all  right. 
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229.    I'm  Waiting,  Dear  Redeemer. 


C.  F.  Weigele. 


Slow.   With  expression. 

j— i — 11,1 


^5 


=t=t 


*=* 


■at- 


i 


15: 


5— »-i*- 


■zf=* 


— *— V 

1.  I    come  to  Thee,  dear  Sav  -   ior,     So  sick  with  sin  and 

2.  I    come  to  Thee  for  cleans  -  ing   From  ev  -  'ry  stain  of 

3.  A    sac  -  ri  -  fice     I      of  -    fer,      Of  bod  -  y,   spir  -  it, 

4.  The  purging    fire  con-sum  -  eth     The  gift    I      of  -  fer 
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0  give  me  Thy  rich      fa    -    vor,  And  grant  my  soul  re  -   lief. 

1  pray  for  Thy  great  bless  -  ing  Of       pu  -  ri  -  ty  with  -  in. 
My  serv-ice,  Lord,  I      prof  -  fer,  If   Thou  wilt  make  me  whole. 
Thy  hallowed  light  il  -  lum  -   eth,  Thy  blood  now  cleanseth  me. 
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I'm    wait-ing,  dear  Re  -deem  -  er,       A- round  the  mer-cy  -  seat; 
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O    save  my  soul, and  make  me  whole,  While  kneeling  at  Thy  feet. 
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230.   Somebody's  Mother. 


John.  S.  Brown. 


L.  O.  Brown. 
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Somebody's  mother  is  kneeling  tonight,  Perhaps  by  the  old  trundle  bed; 
Somebody's  mother  is  weeping  tonight,  And  yearns  for  her  wandering  boy ; 
Somebody's  mother  is    pi-ningaway;  The  roses  are  leaving  her   face, 
Somebody's  mother  is  sleeping  to-night  At  rest  in  the  old  churchyard  gray  ; 
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Earnestly  pleading,  "Remember  dear  Lord,  My  child  who  astray  has  been  led". 

Wrinkles  are  deep'nmg  upon  her  dear  face,  Where  once  played  the  sweet  smiles  of  joy. 

Si-lent  -  ly  carried    along  to  the  tomb,  No  other  can  e'er  take  her    place. 

Still  at  your  portal,  her  spirit  awaits  The  child  that  has  been  led  a  -  stray. 
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Are    you  that  wander-ing  child;      The   theme  of    mother's      prayer? 
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0 !     hear  her  sweet  voice  pleading  still;  She's  waiting,  watching   there. 
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231.    Greenland's  Icy  Mountains. 


R.  Hebeb. 


Lowell  Mason. 
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From  Greenland's  i-cy  mountains,  From  In-dia's  cor  -  al  strand; 

What  tho' the   spi  -  cy   breez  -  es.    Blow  soft  o'er  Cey- Ion's  isle — 

Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  light -ed       By   wis- dom  from  on  high, 

Waft — waft,  ye  winds,  His  sto-ry;     And  you,   ye   wa-ters,  roll, 
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Where    Af-ric's  sun-ny     foun - 

Though  ev-'ry    prospect   pleas 

Shall    we,     to   man   be  -  night 

Till,    like    a     sea     of      glo 
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From  many  an   an-cient  riv  -   er,    From  many  a  palm-y       plain, 

In  vain,  with  lav  -  ish  kind-ness,  The    gifts  of  God  are     strewn 

SaV-  va- tion  !  oh,  sal  -  va  -  tion,  The    joy  -  ful  sound  pro  -  claim, 

Till  o'er  our  ransomed  na  -  ture,  The  Lamb  for  sin  -  ners    slain, 
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They  call  us  to  de  -  liv  -  er  Their  land  from  er-ror's  chain. 
The  heath-en  in  their  blind  -  ness  Bow  down  to  wood  and  stone. 
Till  earth's  re -mot -est  na  -  tion,  Has  learned  Mes-si-ah's  name. 
Re  -  deem  -  er,  King,  Cre  -  a    -     tor,     In     bliss    re-  turns  to    reign. 

* ■ m P     i'-A P £ J  ""fr  M 9- 


232. 


L.  F.  SMITH. 


America. 

NATIONAL  HYMN. 
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My    coun  -  try,    'tis        of     thee,  Sweet  land    of  lib    -    er  -  ty, 

My       na  -  tive  coun  -  try,  thee,  Land    of     the  no    -    ble  free, 

Let     mu  -    sic    swell    the  breeze,  And  ring  from  all        the  trees 

Our     Fa  -  ther's  God,      to     Thee,    Au  -  thor    of  lib    -     er  -  ty, 
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thee     I     sing;  Land  where  my     fa  -  thers  died,  Land    of    the 

name     I     love;  I     love    thy  rocks  and  rills.  Thy  woods  and 

free-dom'ssong;  Let    mor  -  tal  tongues  a  -  wake,  Let     all    that 

Thee    we  sing;  Long  may  our     land    be  bright,  With  freedom's 
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Pilgrims'pride.Fromev    -  'ry    mountain's  side,  Let        freedom  ring, 
tern -pled  hills,  My    heart  with    rap-turethrills,Like     that    a  -bove. 
breathe  partake,  Let    rocks  their      silence  break,The    sound  prolong, 
ho  -    ly  light,  Pro  -  tect     us      with  Thy  might.Great    God.our  King. 
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Gloria  Patri. 
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Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and         to  the    Son,     And    to  the  Ho-ly  Ghost, 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning  is  now,  and  ev-er  shall  be:  World  without  end.  A-men. 


A  Charge  to  Keep  I  Have  (Mason) .  142 
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A  Great  Day  in  Zion 131 

A  Happy  Time .203 

All  Hail  the  Power 115 

All  the  World  for  Jesus 51 

All  the  Way  to  Calvary 209 

Almost  Thou  Art  Yielding 75 

A  Little  Talk  with  Jesus 228 

America 232 

And  Can  I  Yet  Delay 169 

And  When  the  Battle's  Over 73 

A  Perfect  Heart 163 

Arise  My  Soul  Arise 185 

Ashamed  of  Jesus 137 

Asleep  in  Jesus 138 

A  View  of  Heaven 170 

B 

Bear  the  Gladsome  Tidings 147 

Beckoning  Hands 69 

Been  Redeemed 202 

Beneath  The  Shade  of  the  Cross. .   17 

Blessed  Be  The  Name   83 

Blest  Be  the  Tie 181 

Blood  of  the  Lamb 219 

By  and  By 88 

o 

Can  He  Trust  in  You  and  Me? 11 

Chains  Broken 140 

Children  of  the  King 174 

Cleansed  From  Every  Stain 64 

Come  Every  Soul 107 

Come  Go  All  The  Way 4 

Come  to  Jesus 109 

Come  Thou  Almighty  King 120 

Come  Thou  Fount 139 

Condemned  but  Pleading 157 

Contentment 27 

Crown  Him  with  Many  Crowns. . .  72 
Crossing  Jordan 210 
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Delay  Not 61 

Deliverance  Will  Come 204 

Don't  Get  Weary 215 

Don't  Turn  Him  Away 21 

Drooping  Souls  191 


Emblem  of  Our  Liberty 59 

Encouragement  to  Pray 177 

Farther  On 206 

Feasting  with  My  Lord 44 

Follow  the  Light 12 

Fountain  of  Life.    66 

Forever  Here 179 

From  Greenland's  Icy  Mountains.  231 

o 

Get  Face  to  Face  with  Jesus 6 

Gloria  Patri     233 

Glorious  Fountain 189 

Glory  Hallelujah 198 

Glory  to  the  Precious  Name 49 

God  Bless  Our  Home 196 

God  is  Able 97 

Going  Down  to  the  Grave. . .    146 

Good  News  for  Zion 153 

Good  News 216 

Guide  Me 152 
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Hallelujah 226 

Hallelujah,  Praise  the  Lord 94 

Happy  Day 129 

Heavenly  Canaan 173 

Heaven  on  Earth 214 

Heavenly  Sunlight 47 

Heaven  is  not  Far  Away 39 

He  Turned  All   My   Darkness  to 

Day 77 

He  Leadeth  Me 99 

He  is  Able  to  Keep 74 

He  Has  Come 63 

He  Took  my  Sins  Away 37 

He  is  my  Song 14 

Hidden  Peace 10 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy, 119 

Holy  Flame 156 

Holy  Spirit  Faithful  Guide 192 

I 

I  am  Traveling  Toward   Heaven 

Today 76 

I  am  the  Resurrection 53 

I  am  Happy .211 


I  am  Coming*  to  the  Cross 186 

I  Believe  Jesus  Saves 207 

1  Can,  I  Will,  I  Do  Believe 122 

I  Know  Thee  Lord 57 

I  Love  to  Walk  With  Jesus 38 

I'm  Glad  I  Came  Home 40 

I'm  Glad  Salvation's  Free 123 

I'm  Waiting-  Dear  Redeemer 229 

In  the  Name  of  Jesus 7 

In  Bethlehems  Manger 86 

In  the  Sunlight  95 

It  Is  for  us  All  Today. 56 

I  Will  Arise   110 

I  Receive  Him 112 

I  Will  Praise  Thee 151 
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Jesus  Has  Come  to  Abide 2 

Jesus  Is  Coming-  Again 3 

Jesus  Savior  Pilot  Me 126 

Jesus  Take  Me  In 116 

Jesus  The  Light  of  the  World 135 

Jesus  Will  Tell  me 15 

Joy  to  the  World 127 

Just  at  The  Fountain 212 
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Keep  Your  Lamps  Burning 221 

Lead  And  Keep  Me 81 

Let  us  Walk  in  The  Light 85 

Live  in  Peace 32 

Living  in  Canaan 14.4 

Lord  I  Believe 201 

Lord  I'm  Coming  Home 93 

Lord  of  Holiness  and  Light 42 

Love  Divine 100 

Love  For  All  and  Can  It  Be 130 

Love  Him 34 

Many  Years  I  Wandered 104 

March  Along 220 

Marching  On  to  War 222 

My  Blessed  Savior  Comes 25 

My  Faith  Looks  up  to  Thee 180 

My  Jesus  as  Thou  Wilt 118 

My  Jesus  I  Love  Thee 125 

My  Lord  and  1 84 

PC 

Nearer  my  God  to  Thee 178 

Never  Give  In 217 

Not  Made  With  Hands 22 

Now  I  Can  Read  my  Title  Clear.  .111 

o 

O  Day  of  Rest  and  Gladness 141 

O  For  a  Thousand  Tongues 184 


Old  Time  Religion 143 

Old  Hundred 1 

On  Duty  Forever   90 

Onward  Christian  Soldiers 148 

Open  the  Windows  of  Heaven 79 

O,  How  I  Love  Him 31 

Our  Next  Campaign 200 

Out  In  The  Field 102 

Out  And  Out  For  God 149 

O  Victory 8 

O,  When  Shall  I  See  Jesus 134 

O,  Why  Not  To-Night 106 

Peace  in  Serving  Jesus 50 

Pentecost 224 

Power  in  Jesus  Blood 114 

Power  of  Other  Days 172 

Praise  The  Lord 195 

Praise  Ye  The  Father 5 

Pray  'Till  the  Blessing  Comes. ...  68 

R 

Redeemd  By  Love 46 

Resurrection  Song 158 

Revive  Us  Again 188 

Rock  of  Ages  182 

Room  at  the  Fountain 35 

Sanctified  By  Power  Divine 43 

Saved  All  the  Time 124 

Sing  On,  Pray  On 225 

Sing  His  Praise 16 

Sin  Kills  Beyond  The  Tomb 164 

Stay  in  the  Field 227 

Soldier  of  The  Cross 162 

Sometime  By  and  By 29 

Softly  and  Tenderly 65 

Somebody's        Mother        (Duet) 

Bilhorn . .        . .  .* 55 

Somebody's  Mother 230 

Stand  Up  For  Jesus 132 

Submission  To  God 1 76 

Sweet  Hour  of  Prayer 136 

Take  Me  as  I  am 121 

'Tis  a  Glorious  Church 36 

The  Books  Will  be  Opened 92 

The  Bible  Mother  Loved 54 

The  Blessed  Old  Bible 52 

The  Blessing 223 

The  Christian's  Prayer 154 

The  Comforter  Has  Come 82 

The  Cross 160 

The  Cry  of  the  Heathen 91 

The  Danger  of  Delay 175 

The  Death  Line 70 

The  Defense  of  Zion 150 

The  Dreadful  Sentence 165 


The  Firm  Foundation 28 
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